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owders links: bo, thatburſt Was i; "_ 
c houſe your heads you fearce; - 
les;when Calibs conlart plates 
ASL & e-up to her,how Fately doth it angels 
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The - Seven Champions. 
And finitcs to ſee how: brave ſhe has deckt hor girle: b_. 


Batp afſe we May, 2sgame for fanglcd fooles, 
That  darexnat ſeta bogto in Arts Garke ſecret, 


And ro up apbry Calh has, 


Tovis a "wire" m F 
Brt wearcfunke in qa ma wot. 
With darknefſei in great Calibs Cave that 1 it can. 
Stifle day , it canand ſhall, for wedoe toath 


The light, and as our deed esarc blacke ls. night... 
But wheres this boy,my George, Atta oth 4 fe, 


"Whom Calib lately doates.on more than Ry 


I muſt not have hum wander from ene than 


Sonmons of my eyc or berke ca him back 
_ = > ge _ & hrond iſſue that niflcads cads him, 
or whic 


He mult not lead © aray ft Mae 54, 

The Parents of thatb etting | 
B-got and boare the iſe of. ther duc done, 
The child e [ſtole;thi 

Andbathe my 


Koife fel) fir fant mc TY 
Tkitthere{ lipt boy , andince dorndd, of 

Cone mate fellow Siem ny oe Keene” 
Ani nowtheboy deſires joknoie what Cabs *: 


Hath fo long conceal'd from him ro A 
Which till ant 2s t havedons.; ori ro tage, 


And caſt Omeple - 
A oploggas late 


His heart foarcs high, Rogen temple Pak; 8 


iT 11s p01 ; 
IERt 6 544: 


,lle rappe him 1n a ſtorme of halle, anddaſh him * | 
- Gainſt the} pavement on the rocky den : 2 


Of Chrifdnciowe. 
And Calib feares her peep er rene 
For which m) Aer TOS 
Grand T arpiaxr North 
What, ho x ya A IRC 
And with theftecte kings of thy wings, 
Cur Aron Clowlant hone thy 2, 


Thunder and Lightning : : Farpax deſcends, © 


T ar. No more my Callbfee thy Trpax comes, 
MogeTwlber than rob en Fakes IJ, XZ 
M oh wings a3 2 
Ifiyeunto m Miltrefſe: now; what wontdſthon A 

Cath. Be lv'd of Feare feryck fuddaiir donbts : 
Age makes my ſpanne of dxyes come but wh 
And ſnowes,, Ithe colt Dveember,on 


Sca' how TerembIe'7 dotfithe li 
When he heares#the Carrowes fing NY 


Far, Name what jr" dn love. 

Calib, But wilt my arpaxtcl me? = 

Tar, Both muſt and will. 

 Cakb; When muſt Idyethen?' when muſt Calbs life 

Be backe ſurrender bythe kindsoffeath * 

Age can no longer to mefkibfiftance give: _ 

My Taper hath watelit' when will it out ?_ . 

Performe no- flattering: "to delaiemez 

ary ur vocers, making - | 

Tar. Fatcs heepe ankito eve from: ens the 

CT Pp condane yercan Priddfe( roph 
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The Sever Champions 2 
Bat when fond Loye by dotage foall, ».> ba\4 
Bl Wiſe Calibs epes2 | IP 
Koa mes great power ſpe did command, © 
The great Inchantreſſe dies, __— 

C al. Va, ha, ha;zand when will that be Tarpax 7 
Vaniſh like ſmoake, tny feare; come kiſſe me my, Love, 
Thou haſt earn'd thy breakefalt Chuck; here ſuck thy fill. 

Clowne within, | 

Clow, Tio ho, ho1llo. 

Tar. What mortall's that diſturbs us ? 

Shall I blaſt him > LR 119727 17/1 2400h 
Cal, Hold my Love, 'tis Swckabws our ſfonne ; fall off, - / 
Ter, The fooke nere aw his Father yet, -- 1 

Make us acquainted, = - Enter foole bloody. 
Clow, So ho, ho - Mother 3 Mother, , | 
Cal, Defend me Tarpax : whatdothayle the boy ? 

_ Clow, Alc? no mother; Iam neither in Alenor Beerc, 

Nor no fuch graine-tub, peafanticall'Element : -/ - 

My Hagſhead runnes Alegant, and your Nurſl; 


(at. Hath George done this 2 Slave, thou lyett: | 
Goecall him hither, | 

Clow, Mother, no more fuch words, my. blood's up, 
And Iam apt for Rebellion; and you know 
A Souldiers Latin for the Lye, is the ſtab, 

Tar, Hold villaine, what refit thy. mother ? 
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{ al, Villaine come back, + 


Clow, Oh Lord, helpe x c George, George nurſling George, | 
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Fle toffe thee in 2 whitle-winde ith? ayrecl& $7 is 
Come back 1 ay, and learne to put on. duty... { incawot ln 
There ſtands your fire, you Cur ; kneele for a benediQtion; 


Clow, Hald your hand Mother,L have no mind tobe made 


a Buzza rd , norfiye like an Owle,i*th' ayxc, or mount hike a 

Kite over Townes and Citties for carrion, without any bj- 

fling place. Where my father is know notwhut the likes 

neffe of our perlons ſhews me a Pig of your owne tarrow, 
Tar. Tamthy Father Suckabus;7 . -- . 


Ciow, Youmay bethe Diyell for ought I know, 
TA. WM: | 


ing broacht it, 


For 
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| '. -» Of Chriſtendome. 
For you arc neither likemy Mother, nor me. - | 
Cal, Caſt feare and wonder off my boy, 
This is thy Father, and a potent ſpirit, : 
Prince of the griſly North, that muffles us, and tyes, : . 
And alſo nintics the fiery rude bandog Boreas - | 
Then, as becomes thee, ſhew thy reverence to him. wy 
Clow, Why now Iam fatisf'd ; could not\you have faid 
this before, Pray father,pray the devill toblefle me,and make 
me.a man like-my mother : So be it. 
Both. Our bleſſings on our Child, 1+/, WY. 
(!ow, But doe you heare Father; if youbea Prince, T mit 
bea Lord, or an Earle; or a devilliſh Duke, or ſomewhat; * 
*X Tw. Thou art by birth Duke of Styx, Sa/pher,& Helveria, 
5 Clow, Q brave;o brave, Dukeof Styn,Sulpher,& Helveria ? 
*X Pray father, what Title-hath my. Mother 2: , 1-1 (1 
I Tar, Qucene of Limbony,and Dutchefle of Witehcordis, 
=X (ow, I thonght {o, 1 told my Mether: ſhee lookt like "a 
>X Witcha great whileagoe za poxe'on't, I kney it: ; but doe 
XX you heare mother, were not you one of the Cats that drunke 
3X np the Millers Ale in Zancafire Wind-mills.> 1 
2X Cal, Pcaccfir, begon, goc ſeckeout George, 
And bring himto me preſently; | -- 1 / "v7 
Clow, Muſt I caR Geergeagen ? Then(Ifeare) I ſhall get 
another broken pate, before I geta playſter for this Aor' wee 
doe nothing inthe world biitfight ; hekils metwo or” three 
times inn houre : he playes a Knight in Armour, and 1 a 
Lady ; that he fights with-a'great Free for ; and winnes*tne 
from it : then I playa Gyant;/and be kils me then' a Boare, 
and he-kills me agen; thenan-inchanted Caſftle;arid then m 
ſtones goe to *rack ; thena/Lyon,and then heepulls- out 
heart. Cal. Then an Aﬀe fir,” ; + Horne within, 
Clow, Right, andthere he kills me agen+1!/ 1112 26 1+ 1117 
But Mother, George 1s coine,I hearc his orne,-7 1d GD, 
Cal. Into my Cave my Tarpax, take thy fonne-with'thee, ' 
I'le-haveallittle conference with George,. | | \ | | ,\ Exit, 
Wcleome my Teorge, My Jop,.my love, my life; y 13 650 My 
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Aaibdifi quitethe flower efthy youth Þ 
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Forhere Frow; by Ti tat men Te 
IRIEOY man ogra what ercihe; 
Thy full demand, notdangeringofour felfe, 
Nw L wiſh it not, burſo much love 


Tomyrlind Nurſe; as ſhews 2 vx r up PRRSY — 
T6 her: Child; whien ſhefirſtbleſſes him + 11» +1 


After a tong abſence. 
* Cal, This tone lacey tardtdacalÞ 
ough I want no Parent inyouvſelfe, | 


ronger 

y your kind ring and dig 
By your kin ring and 1n 2 
rs woe ung mer renew _ former ſkiee, 
Which thoug , 
Yeur Qath ſtands ht tnts me for to grant; 
So Ts ledgeof Parents that by them 

es, wW my. 
Lmaginotbea ſtranger toanyſelfe, | | 
Cak Thatfirmg's:not out of Tune, perſtil"riotoncht 
| mans now cart puchim off: - ; | 
ge oof zyour fuir is granted; 
LATTE awd have ye fealeto; 
7 then we.wilh deliver ci deed, 


- Gor! *Tixgranited - 
 CabF, Then kocrpfwvertoy thr {lib lovextice = 
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bd ifs i we 


Witnefle my. pitty" on theeat thy birth 
ho apes Tn an 2s na 


L 


zrofle a title but liſt a lirtle mover. . : 
Toy mecker nw thor for jeriasr frm ; 
The more thou qui 


Ceo 

Cc 

N unto mc, the cloſct 6 

And an attendant hand-mdid. ery 


Maturity being <0 ripeaefie g 
I plaide Luc-4cs part; a 


From the 4 worn at pike 


ato 
IE Ts 
apr ra herfi ena wg > 
my mot apron 
Through which Ihaftned to give bereafs;. © *- 
Bcfore my tendereyes did: LaCSIV 
Secke to intombe. me up: n : jr 
Calib, Urge.it-pomgre: Dodd. : orl2 ir 
George, Were | alhany'd oftivic owneworkes 
How were they tit ed » Baſe or Noble: pray #'i! 12 2113 {aft f 
Calis, Baſc,and Nob Noble 400 2: :-.- - 
Both baby thee .but noble by deſene Lp1IIL Ut 
And thowget yer maiſtthou write truo gent x aekies 
Nofurther farisfition feketoknow, Ago 
I call thee George; « thy hv-nzine Lena not how; 6:7! tboct 
George, Lhe: enough : 17: T2099 


Ime glad I oarc abovcthe commen wing, 


T he ſeves Champions , 
| thatkeepes's ot »A 
Bothbaſe and noblertoo; they'at bloods that keepes'” 1 24 | 
Two currents'inny:: eines; ixthey mſOtecopls © ode 
Smile honour /ahd /aflift:mee, ©" | 71901-VY 
Let me thy foote-ſteppes trace, .* 


My noble deedes ſhall the blood that” s baſe, + 6.4 
Calib, I feare I have fat much ; 4 e. Ao > von! 
Come George for mee; - | <6 38 3A 


George, [im ready mother  ; farewell thonimeofNarke 
Scar and I grant, 

Calib, Then thus my"George ; 1.1L 
Thou yet art but an. Apr#/ tender bud : 4AZ812 1 OLI SIAMN 2G 
Before that Month in thee be -quite expired 5 NG2Y 
Looke for thy Mother here, an Auramne Lay 
Leafe, and falne toth' carth,dead and forgot 298” 
Now if thou lov'ſt me,as I hope thou doſt, (carth, 
Stay but a little, next puffe of winde makes me but lafle the - 
And thou haſt freedome ; ; ay,is it done ? 

1 Georg. Mytcarcsddliver't as mydecde ; *tis done. 
+ Calib. That's my ſweete boy;and now to give thee farther S 
W-:!\- TR of my love, to thee alone the ranſome ſhall belongs 5 
Offlixe obfcur'd Clanplas in my cave,a ſight i 
Thou never yet beheldit,my loving boy : v5 ht bad 
Tarpax ble forth-thoſe ark ng Champions 1 0B 
"That were {ntto kill great Calib,. n 1195 21 

_— _ my Arora : } 

Oh they arc edme: This is,myGeorpe,the owkt6 avs, 
Cal'd by the name of ow this reahe icy = = % 

This the braye Northerne Knight,b rave Andrew i f 

This-Irelands Patricke, : Birittaines' David this: v404 « 
And this the lively briske'ctoffe capring French man DenfPii- | 
Theretake *em to-thee, uſeem as thow- pleaſs'3.- + + | 

Their armour and theis weapons tooarc thines' 1 
With which the- ſcare-crowes carheto frightus henee.” | vr, 


go 
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. Georg, Afight would pierce arocke,' DE EB Bo uio1" 
Goodly ſhapt perſons, how! faffor for thi? "> -- 21: co 
: But yet I muſt difſemble love and pitty' ©: COODTE. © 
Are thele 'em Mother d- take them away; 51614 trizomb 
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Of Chrifleudome. 
have beenew'd too well y wee'le thinke 
Of hardcr paine and courſer fare, 
Calb, my beſt George, take this charming wand; 
Make tryall of it then againſtthis rocke, 
And with once waving it about thy head, | 
The mortis finnewed ſtones ſhall cleave in funder, 


And gapelikean inſatiate grave,to ſwalow up what's theron: . 


And doc but wiſh that-it thould cloſe agen, 
Give but the other wavezand it is done; 
There George I give itthee, | - 

Georg, Thankes levieg Mother, 

6, Ha, twas arpa x '.  TET 
Tar, Foole,fools, Caliboole, 5b 
Calib, O my feareſtrooke ſhaken heart. 
Cog: Wade oo mother ? - Ars 
Calib. Nay, nothing George: Lmaſt a while retire ; 


Be not youabſent, aminates' - + | -. | 
X Space (þ ——raenf woer _—_ tt En: 
"= George, Thou in y, how happy wasm 
(28 In this good Calib; ſhe's cruell Kd wt n 
"XX And few or none,whoſe foote doe chance to ſtray 
=X Neare the abiding ofthis great inchantreſſe, *> -— 
*X Butdcaths thercin,to which they travaile to. 
*X A world of fancics dance abeut my-braines, 
2X And ſhapes me which faics I am no baſtard : 
3X Or what a warre my ſclfc hath with my felfe, - 
And ſpurres me on to know what Fate denics me: 
She" told me too my Parentage was noble, | 
But name and Title ſhe obſcur'd from mee : 
 How,or which way ; oh T hav't,F will maketryall | 
| Of her ſorcery : ſhefaid,, what I defir'd toſee or knoww, 
This rod -waye *bout Hop __ _ ne oy 
Take« e George then, lov'dnott 
Yet + 2m 95 defire their {A or 
' Defend meallyou miniſters of grace, - 
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The Seauft Chmprons 
Thuntler nnd 'Ligh Te 
Enter the gh oft rges fat | 
hh rr | 


Meth, Grorgee 


Geo, | anſwer to that name iiay on, 7; 

Fath. Thenfirſt to fttle thels thy wangring, choughts, 
Theu art vr foane, truely legitimats; } 1 
Vomit the thought of Bahar thouart none, 
But heire to the Earle, of (#wentry;.; 

Geo, Ofay, reſolve me compleat ado 


ye wort ; 


Fath, G reorge, 


> Paronts, | 


Since from:your ayric ſhapesLheare both, 
Addetodiſtreſſed George OG rANs and lite; 


cls 


In faying that yee —an, ph —_ y ) 

4 Fath, O no, 36.0 itt 29big —_ 8-8 : 
[ Gee, How ſhone freſh foteersfatly whith wow; . 
3 Fath; Delay not long thy Paxentareſk my 10"! <1 k 


|; Hearea bricfe ſtory, and thenſend:'me! co L Nod) $95 
YT _ + #Knowthenthatarnſed, | £0w9e? any ereWt Seed anthve; 
| | Did not at firſt-doe. ſo-butjioiſon'd Us, * * 


Secur'd by her inchantaſentsfromall da daggetyc. - 1 21: 


Then hir intents not; ſatjsfied-withbothwar lives; (1-2): * 7 
Began to prey on OLIN 


Flewfrom thine eyes arid 
That fince th'aſt lis 'd in rear} a waitiher. 


But now: be'wiſe, her powers why hand, oct: 20 rt ey br 
Ohehen be ſwift, beſfw beſwift to _ {11,007 2111 | 1 Hot S1 
Thy Parents nh 6 onthe dimiiribueſtch 4! | 


Her Cave 5 1s not unfurniſht of rich Armes ; 
Fame holdstheChriſtian Trophy:thow mult beare,]. 


Englandi Red Crofle ſhall gearge, ther St! Dcdnro were; 


That ſumniond us, back ſendsus 
Geo, Farewell, ys, __ Tg is 


Both, Farewell deare fon. - 
Gee, Go reſt, goreſt fyect hadows, 


% 


- wad A ed of 


Vpon my knees with Rey arbor] pale? tell me/{Pitell me, k. 


And fed with cheeannty vatathet Cellfhovroms; 91 fy = 


bs piet, poem nar=s> pi Feemi 
cw'theNMundrefe back ine 


That done, redeemethe;Chriftian Clem piong;ys with, y 


Thunder & lightning, ©} 
be no more diſturb'd,,. 
Al: 


E ' But for this C alib, this accurked Hagge 


Of: Chriftendowwer,...  \ 
All my ſick paſſions, thatlate Wersſoatter'd With-! 


My troubl thoughts, are re-imited inthis little Otbex 


CG , 


Whoſe deeds are blacker than heritempting tutors, 

Revenge hath fill'd hex cup uato'/the brim, * 

And ſhe ſhall quaffe her foule ſoulcs black perdition. 
Both, Protra@ not George, we relt not till thedies. 


Geo, No _—_— more,revenge like lightning flies, E xit, 


A noiſe within : : Enter Witch, Tarpax, with other ſpirits 
arm a, 4 lowne _ them, Thindring and Lig htwug, 


(al. Shield 'me my Farpax from the furious boy, 
That.harries to my death more: ſwifter ' © '-- (1 
Than the hot fiery'Steeds, that threw {Sa 
Ambitious Phavion from ont arat: : defend me cen. 
Tar; Calib, we cannev Srl? 

1y power's Shad they thy Bolts muſt ul: V: 
Did onthy Deaths-man blind theoſo, - : : '- 
To So PRE pro _ and typ wer tohim®' 
Now arm'd withbeth, comes toteſtroy thee. -_ FY 
Fie Ca/ib, fic its not the Riddle which [ read to thee; 


When thou d&redMt the knowledge ofthy doone, 


Forewarne theethen 2 Prepare, he comes, ' 


Cat. Hell and confuſion. 
T ar. T; confuſion comes. 


Cal. How pens he? arm'd ?- -- 
the other beares:a Falchion; 


Tar, One hand th | 
Cal. Oh gentle Tv a, urs hi ences fo Lo 46ll yd 
That hefo + the poreer flip and; wentay beffe, | 


2; He thmes! 'he comes. 
Cal, Circle me round, and keepe him off a while, - 
Whilſt on the outſide of this Rod KCT climbe - Fr 


Vpby the KN oh Untsthetop.”! 
£ / Finer George #1 # fon, 
= firit eepe dinwhatly. 


.-Gea. HayeI found'thee witch? = SL I0IE 
F C42 I's 


The Seven Champions 
I'Tenot be long from thy accurſed heart ; _ _ 
The baſtard, hagge,is prov'd legitimate heire | 
To great Coventry, whom thou, thou _— 
Worſe than thoſe that guard thee, murther d« 
But in deſpight ofall thy helliſh hoaſt, 
W ho faint againſt the juſtice of my. cauſe, . 

I thus affay thee. 

| Tar, Thus we defend her; 19200 
= (41, Fight feet ſpirits, fight, kill but that boy, 

T'le let ope Rivers of my blood to you, 

And you ſhall drigke your fill. G | 
Geo, This inſtrument ig not of power to deale with fiends. 
Cal. Deſtroy him Tarpax, let notthe villaine breath. ' 

Geo, I will make tryall of this other toole. | 
Tar, Calib farwcll, we can no longer ſtay, 

Wee le meete theeſtrait in flames, our joviall day; 

Cal, Now cleaves the Rock, and .doefinke to Hell 

| Roare wind, clap Thunder for great (alibs knell. © | 

Muſick : the Rocke eleaves, ſhe ſinkes z thander& lightning. 


2 
- 
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Geo, Sinke downeunto thy black infernall fellows. hagge:. 


This meſſenger affures me Heaven's pleas'd, 
At whoſe fweet ayre the otherayre diffolves,. 
And all the black inchanted vapours helt caſt up; 
Deſcends to make her night morchorrid there : 
And now thoſe woods that were ſo.long choak*t up 
With Hells black fulpher and difaſtrous fumes, 
Give welcome to the golden eye of day, 

As amoſt cheercfull and blcſt yiſitant, - - 

But ſtay a little, all-is not firmely finiſht; » 

: ww Fo _ —_ —_ of _ Eg es, /- Fe 
#ckabus her fon : oh are ye there fir ? Come, prevare ye” 
Ctow, Ahks fir, what to w ? : "Oy oF 

Gee, To makeabrand for the devills fire : 

Fle cut your throate, and ſend youthither ſtrait, 


Clow. I doc beſeeeh youlir, have no compaſtion on-me; | 


And [ct me live with you : 
There be Cookes enough inkell without me, 


—_ _———_ 
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Of Chriftendome. | - 


Their roaſt-meate is too hot for my Wein 

I ſhall never beable to licke *em ; Thad rather be 

Your Scullian here, than Cooke Ruffian there : 

F beſcech you take pitty on me a Motherleſſe child, 

Eet melive with youfir, and Suckabue ſhall fuck 

Out his owne heart to doe you any pleaſure, | 

 _ Geo, Well, take thy life, be faithfull in my ſervice, | 
Thy Mothers fin hath periſht with her life : 

Learne thou by her example then to ſhun it, 

Be my attendant ſtill and follow me, 
Clewn,l thankeyouſtr, and for this lite that you hayefav'd, 


*X Thinke it no life, for it is not ; you may command, 


And have it when you pleaſe ; and Ilebe as firme t6 you 
As fire in water, as tender as the Foxe o're the Gooſe, 
Or the Wolfe o're the Lambe; when youare-moſt 


| ; 7 In any danger 5 Flebe fartheſt off from yee > 


XZ Diſobey your commands, and keepe your ſecrets likea eryct;: 


> Or anything clſ{cI candoe for you. 


Geo, Well fir, weele conlter your goed meaning, 


2X I long to be in armour, mounted on a Steed, 


7 Toſcuffic with black danger and her bug-beares : 


> FirſtIle ſet free thoſe Knights, and cherifh them 
* Then ſee how long loft armour fits upon their backs, 


XX Thatdoneto Armes;to hunt out Honours game, Wy 
| For George is no Geer ge till I purchaſe fame. Exit? | 


1 | #5 they £0 off, Tarpax comes in and beckons t0 the (] lowne. 


| Tar, Ilko hiſt, S#chabws come bither.. ; 

= Clowne,I cannot ;docnot.you ſee my Maſter gone before?, 

*X am now bound and muſt obey,muſt follow after ; | 

=XYou have fry'd my mother inſtekes by this time, 

ZZAnd you would haye my Lambe ſtones and fweet-bread. 

To inch out your:commons, 

- Tar, Come backe,or 1 will farce thee. b4 
Clowne, Sfoote lleſetall the FR in the houſe about. 

C3 


your caresif yqu ſtrike me, beſides the Law my Maſter ſhall 
| 4 


*- a met 


The-Seven Champions _ | 
take of yee ; but now I'remember Club:Law is better x for 
they hi your Angels lo wel there'>10 pleadiag againſt yo, 
Tarp. My Angels ſlave ? 1099 att, 519 1-12 Soy | 
Clown, Why any bodies, yours, or the Divells,all's one # 
tothem,ſo they have *em : but now the humour has tooke me 
to come backe; what is your pleaſure? 
Tar. Onely a ſhort remembrance of your duty, | 
With an acknowledgement you have a father,and al's done: 
My bleſling ſhallattend thee. | 
Clowne, Let me firſt know,whether T have a mother or no, 
for mothers haye ſo often belide the childes father;that I am 
very doubtfull whether ever I had any. 
T ar, Caſt off thoſe doubts then, lamthy Father, 
Calib was thy mother , was?nay 1s, 
Though ſtrange it ſcemes to thee, | 
Earth was too baſe to hold fo greata Queene.: # 
Didft thou not note the love*twixt George and ſhe? © | © 
Clowne, Nay truely Father I did note ſomething, but Lcans 7 
not ſay dire&tly what it was, 166 YH | 
Tar, 'Twas love,great love betwixt *em boy, 
But in the bottome oftheir honey cupI mixt - 
A little dregges of bitter gall , which 294, Xs 
Converted all their love to hate, and 1n that hate, _ 
That George, thy maſter, ſought her death: 
But by my power I clavethe rocke in twaine, 
— Whoſecarefull ſubjets underneath were read 
To cateh her intheir armes, who when they had herg{ 
Thoſe flames aſcending up,whichput fach horrour into her, 
Were Bone-fires of their. joy and loving hearts. '|  - 
\"Clowne;Othat1were there to leape oyer one of them, 
Tar ”T,they would make thee leap, os 
 Clowne, And Tam old dogge at that *'yfaith, © - + 
Tar. And now thy mother's in niy Kingdome,boy, 
By this time crown'd with their applauſive 1 | 1) 
Shouts, Queene of Hetveria, 
Me evnfremytimeout, antcodic home tafonaye| 


. 
. 
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Of Chriſtendome«.- 


have ſtaid me ſome thing long Father, I aft goc catea/diſh 
of Trotters to'my- breakfaſt ,1 ſhall hardly: overtake my 
Maſter elſe. _. | 
Tar, Obſervethis fatherly inftenRion firſt 
Thouart to travaile with thy Maſter, boy, 
Through perritousadventattes, all forts of - 
Countries,faſhions; garbes ind manners; 
Thou mult obſerve thou art effeminate in ſhape and favours 
Tuſt thy ſweete mothers, fweete lhu'd faire Eftigies, 
Fram'd ta: inake wocmen eqwopt at 4 
To thee ; refuſe *emmnotyrake al that es,” 
Increaſe the workd/ lik&one of 'Tarp x ſores; 
(lowne, As long as my backe will hold tetme atone? 
Tayp, And when thou coaſt in company of met, 
What cre they be,refirſenorwharthey do y-- 
Ifthey quafe/Wme byGallons;doſo'too : 
Or clowd theaire with 7#di&rprevions weede; / - 
Kindle that full ; let chy'Chimpyſinoak too, 
Clowne, Like a Fury. 1 Ade che lie 
T «rp, Swallow no'wroeng, Rubber t Ve ye” 
Smgckind forſivoare ctherules web de 2 


Clowne, If exe: a Kilrght of the Poſt mend me for fl 
hang me, 21/047 © 
Tar,Lyeto geoprakit |borew, pay nodebts, 
Cheat jr purloyne; tlipare ganiing, Dicers bets, 
Clowne, It Cortington any me mote ol 
Tar, Love caſeand ſleepe the memory : 
But incachſleepe Ne epcee by thes + 
Females,no- men 6 charge thee on my pleding, 
Clowne, lle take my ehbyee here if Will, 
T ar. No,no,goc travaile farther fi 
Theſe rules if thou obſeryſt and: kept, 
Thou ſoone ſhaltfeethy*mother, 


Clowne,It ſhall be mydaily ſet Father 3 


Farewell if Iſke you no more;” 


Tar, O we muſt meeteagennereRate't; * 
Obey? but A 10 farewell one, 


The ſeven Champions 
Bleſſing: on my boy. 
Clowne, Father farewell : 


1 wereanungracious boy if Il would not obey, | 
Now wenches looke to yourſelves. Exit, 


Enter Andrew, David, Patricke, George, Denis, - | 
James, Anthony, «ll arm'd and plun# a. 


George, Renowned Chriſtian Kees welcome to liberty, | 


The blacke lnthantreſſe,by whoſe hell-bred power, 
Bright honour was ſabdu'd, and-pinniond up darke, 
Is now her ſelfe fetter'd and manicl'd in the ftore-houſe 
Where her accuded crimes can neycr - | 
Pay the fummethat ranſomes her, 
All, Our loves,our honours,and eur lives 
Reſt pawnes to George of E woland for this favour, 
David, Which we acknowledge with a | on thanks, 
Georg. Thus docI cancall all thoſe bonds bat love, 
There reſt my debtorſtill,as I will yours : - 
| The lazy duſt, that long hath hid yourguilt, ART 
Is now bruſh't off,and you new poliſh t to the world agen; 
Sift the dead Aſhes crethey kill the ſparkes, + * 
And let Fames wings fannc 'em to glorious flames; 
Shine ___ my Chriſtian Comets ofthe world, 
And Engliſh George,whom theſe your loyes hath made 


Seventh brother with you,in the Schoole of Armes | 
' Shall prove notruant,Noble Chriſtian Knights 


— 
. 


And, Let Scotlands eAudrew be the mount,brayeyouth, 
From whence thy beames may take a proſpeRtive, 
To ke,to wilh,to have;to mle the ame. 
Davia, Brave maiden Knight,raiſc me another hill 
Upon his mount , a Beacon upon that, - 
Which kindled,all the world may ſcethe flame, 
And Fame cry out, F me wearied with thy Fame. 
Denis, The Sybels have forc-told no more but ſeven, / 
Theedde man now is comeand all is even, ; 
Pat, Evcn in our loves, even in what heavenus ſends "ve 
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 _Of Chriſtendome. 

Still Pagans ſcourges,and (till Chriſtians friends : 
{ Den, Then letusſeven defend the Chriſtians name : 

And let George beare the Trophy of our fame. 

Tames, Advance it youth;let thy white ſtandard beare 
A bloody Croſle;to fill the world with feare. 

Georg, I cravea generall voy@,arc all fo picas'd ? 

. eAll, Weate, le E45 

Geovge, Let us imbrace,and fealc it with cach breaſt : 
And here behold your maiden Knight doth draw 
Defence to all that wrong infultion treads on : 
*X Firft in our cauſe *gainſt thoſe fell miſcreants, 
2X That trample on the Chriſtians ſacred Croſle, 
= Lifting aloft the Afahometane Moone, 
*X Diſhonour both to heaven and Chriſtendome : 


ZZ Next to maintaine by force and dint of Armes 


* Oprefled Ladics wrongs, widowes, & Orphans,or who cle, 
== Which wrongfully dares tread within a Liſt ; 


" And further let this Chriſtian power extend 
== 'Gainſt blacke Inchantments,witchcraft,and the like, 


4 That Arts foule potency may mecteus with, 
XZ Al, All this weſwearc too on thy maiden fivord. 


q % Georg.It ſhall ſuffice ; the Brazen Piller's not farre, 


2X Vnto whoſe circuits knits the heads and paths 


= Of ſeven faireſeverall wayes : 
XZ Honour we altogether winne,js not to one * 
> Then letus part,and as we part proclaime, 


= George for brave £ug 


-*Z Whoſe Champions we Foc forth to purchace fame. 
ſtands, 
Den, Denis for brave France, 
end, The bony Scotland Andrew will advance. 
Tam, Tames ſtands for Spine, | 
Pat, Patricke for Ireland. | 
David, And David will the Brittaines name defend. 
' Anton, The Reare is brought up by 4inthony, | 
Who goesa Champion forth for ?:ay. | 
Georg, Bravely relolw*d;at all the world we'le play; 
But Chriſtendome that is our tiring houſe, 
D The 


* 
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The Seven Champions 
The reſt ourſtage. Ts LY rp Forge 
On which our buskin- ſeames muſt wade in blood, 
But time no trifling loves,nor ſtaies for none, . 8 
Lets mount, and part,honour is yet unwonne, Exent ennes, 


ACTUS SECUNDUS. 


Enter Emperonr of Trebizond, Carinthia the Princeſſe, An- $ 
cetcs 4 Lord, Violeta, & attendance, © | 4 


os, AAS>S MH» AA 


Emp, TheGods arc angry withus , and their arrowes 3 
Sticke in our boſomes, though we have inhauſted 
Theglory of our Iſkes,and paid oblations on their Altars, . 3 
We remaine regardlefſe and forſaken. " = 

Princefſe.O Sacred Pallas, proteRor of the Virgin votary; * 
Thou in whoſe well mixt foule = 
Judgement and worth holds equall ballance ; 

From thoſe Sphere-like eyes that ſhoat forth terrour 
Totheamazed world, fend piereing lightning  - 
To conſume theſe Manſters 5 © orc-whelme our kingdome; 7 
Emp, eAncetes are our Proclamations forth, * L 
And a reward propos'd to thoſe bold men 
Dare undertake their ruine ? , © | 
Ancet, They are. my Lord ; and unto him,by whoſe 
Unequal'd power the monſtrous Dragonfalls, 1 
There is allotted CE onows ſhicld, 
Whoſe Verdge is ſtudded round with Pearle, 
Diamonds, Rubies,and Saphires;Carbuncles, 
And other {tones fetcht from the Orient :+ © 
That Shield which from the [:4ian Provinces: 
Was ſcat as tribute to abate your wrath, | 
And ſtay your army from invafion, 
Empr, Tis well. - 


4xces, And to his valour that ſhall quell the pride 
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Of Chrifteudowe. . 
22 Ofthat fierce Lyon forraging theſe fields, 
2X That doth devoure the harmleſſe paſſengers, 
= Great Har: his Armour,and his Ebon Lance, 
2X7 A hot Barbarian Steed, whole fic pace 
Darts terrour through the trembling enemies, 
With fuch majeſticke footing ſtrikes the earth, 
-X As if he did diſdaine the touch oft ; * h 
2X This as a donative is freely given 
X To him whoſe valour ſhall confound that beat. 
= Prixceſſ. How many Knights,cven inthcir ſpring of youth, 
"= The pride and riches ofthis populous land, 
*ZHas his vaſt bowels made their Sepulcher ? 
3 Empr, Tearcs not availe, but gives wocs ballance waight, 
ZW hich of himſelfe's too heavy 3 this Iaſt Edit 
—*ZWillfpurre our youthfull Gallants to the Chace 
"ZZOfthis untamed Monſter : oh we want thoſc 
© ZGretian youths thoſe former Ages bred ; 
"FA bold 4!cider whole unequaP'd ſtrength 
*ZTyr'd a Step-mothers ſharpe invention 3 
"2Decds,whoſe relation frighted other men, 
*AWecrc bur his pleaſure and his paſtime then : 
*2W hat Knights this morning are prepar'd 
Zo incounter the dreadfull Pragon ? 
= eLxcer Theſprightly youths, Niger, Pallewon,8 Antigonxs; 
 ZViger well mounted on a fable horſe, 
_*ZHis armour of the fame reſemblance, 
2Diſcover'd in him aQions ſterne,amd high, 
Paſt through the City with Magetticke pace 2 | 
*ZHis outward forme prefigut'd to the 'eye, 
—ZFurure prefages of bolt vtory. 
—ZNecxt Palemox gave our eycs VIEW 
FOf Knightly proweſle,his armour rufſet, | 
*Z Ronnd with flames; though arvificiall, 
7 Scem'4 t0 conſume the youthfalh wearer, 
*Z True cmbleme of unpitetlight brainepride ; 
& A fiery Sorrcll bore th&rebleyo 90 3000: 
WW ho chew's the ringled bit,as is dildaing, ' - 
10 08- 3 


= 
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Tobe o're-maſter'd b ſo weake a Raine: HER 
And as the Sunne forſooke his Miſtreſle lappe, . 
He left the City. : Laſt of all appear'd : - + 
Antigonns,in a ſure armour Clad ; 


A milke white Courſer bare him through the ſtreetes z 


His Plume agree'd with it,and at all poynts 
White, like the cauſe he went for > —_  _ _. 
When he {et forth,me thought he look like Iuſt ice 
Dropt from heaven,to take revenge on Wrong: | 
And cruelty,the peoples prayers _ 

Went with him, and their cyes | 
Dropt teares,o're-maſterd withtheir extaſics. | 


Empr, Ohbe propitious heayento their deſignes, | 


Givedouble vigour to their able nerves: - 
Inflame their hearts with matchleſle charity. 
eAncetes haſte youtothe Temple ſtrait, 
Give order to Apolle*sfacred- Priefts, |) 
To make his Altars ſmoak with hallowed fumes, 
Let neither prayers nor Sacrifice be ſcant, 
To move the Gods to hearc our jult complaint, 
Ancet, 1 ſhallmy Lord. ' 


Empr. Good daughter be it-your charge to ſummon all. 1; 8 ; 


The Virgin Votaries of D5aneer traine,- 

Attir'd inallthechoycc habiliments, | 
To gratulate theſe warlike youths returne, - . _ 
* 11s our laſt hazard and like Gameſters now, 
Weventure all at oneuncertaine throw:;. . ;./ ; 


- 
. 


And memorize their happy victory;; -- -: - 


=s 


If we prevaile,immortall Verſe ſhalterowne ,  !.,.../'; 


But if they fall their ruines ſhall be fong ...; +..." © 


In, Elegiacke ſtraines, recorded fit ICI STILD | 
For ſuchuntimely fatalloverthrowez2.1..,....; 


How ever, honour'ſhall adorne:their Herſe, 10G 


i 


_ - ©. Enter Country Swaynes,,.\.. -, 
1 Sw, Wit muſt not beadvanc'd then? -... 
2, No,all's dultenighlih wb 25,05 Lofur 


& (| 
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And they (til live by. never dying;Verſe. - ...," 'F xe@rie, 


SF 


Of Chriſtendome: » 


3. Muſt not the May-poleup ? . 
What will this come to at length ? 
1. God Pan willnever endure it. Sees ads 
- 2. He muſt endure it, an he were agod of Tuftaffety : 
T am ina fuſtian-fumetoſce't, 
But all will doeno good, 
Well fellow well-braine, doel liveto ſee, _ 
The May-poleflighted, I could be drunke ; , 
By priviledge in thoſe days, and had ,.. 
A ſtay to leane on : now 'tis paſt, 
And who can helpe 1t ?. 14 7 
3. That we ſhalt preſently know ; 
Here comes the-Pricſt.of Parn,:. | 
And hee'le diſſolves, *tis all to nothing cle, 
Enter Prieff, p/ 
Prief. Lay by your idle ſports and vanities, 
And ſendup vowes and fad-repentant teares ; 
Theſe offend; and: pulldowne mines op-us,:- 
To provoke the gods, ready to-deftroyus,: - +11) 4 
1, What newes Baptifothere? -: - Enter Baptiſto,. 
Zap, 'Ohfir, I cannetſpeake and tell yec, Fer 
Let me weepe out mineeyes-firſt,,... , | -.- |. . 
And then 1 may chance finde the way too't, ; -' 
Prieſt. Prithee whither, out with it ? 
_ Bap. Betimes'this morningunfolding my ſheepe, 
Some halfe a-mile offthe Dragonsiderine : 
For hee's no night-walker, take that by.th' way, - : 
And inthe day tune I'le keepe out of's company. 
2, Cometorwards >| 47 5 ef th 
Bap. Comes me aGentlemanall in black armour, 
To inquire ofme where was the Dragons lodging : 
I told him where/he kept houſe, but witht him; -'- - - 1: 
Ifhe would bewelcome; te bring hisſtoole with himz. - 
For he was very churlifh, and as moſt. 1 c 
Of our great men nowa dayes,devourc all his neighbours ;: \ 
He (mil'd, and on he rode ; I followed to fee | 


VW hat would follow, and/ ntoatreeIgotme: 
| D D 3 | The 
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The trampling ofhis Horſcawak'tthe Monſter, 

And forth comes the devill out of his denne, 

The Knight runnes at him with his Lanncc, 

Pjerct throngh one of his ugly wings, 

But by fatall chance his Courſer ſtumbY'd, - 

And by unfortunate happe threw him betweene 

The Monſters jawes, who ina triee oO. - 

With his large devilliſhtecth cruſht him in pieces. | 
All, Alas poore Gentleman 
Bap. Hehad not hardly breath*d himſclte alittle, 

When ſuddenly two ce Knights afſaild him, 

Who long held combate with him, till the Lyon, 

His devilliſh dcare companion, came to helpe him ; 

Who preſ:ntly thenſent*em © | 

To accompany their fellows fate, 
eAl/, Vnhappy chance 1 S761, 
Bap. They having done their worke, went totheir d 

= licke their wonnds;1I _— for want. | | 

Of better Surgeans : Ttooke the opportumity, ., 1 + 

And hither note to relate the newes. ' Lond Muſick, 
Prieft, But ſoft, what Mufick's this? ſurely there are 

Some great ones abroad, and here they come > 

Let*sſtand afide awhile, _ [551 


ENS, * 


Flowrifo : Enter F mperonr Ancetes, Andrew, aud Anthony, 
bu daughter, three other Virgins , Bowes , eArrows, and 
Divers by their fedes 4 attendants, , | {0 


E! Mp. Ancetes, thou haſt told us deeds of wonder, 
And, but our eyes convince our doubtfullthonghts, 
We could not give beleefe too ; Now their deaths, 
That ranon daygerfortheir Countriesgood,:- 


Have ample recompence'; what power, for none 
But a Celcttiall one, conld arme your hands, 


So much ofdanger? 07/00 fe ng a 
| Anth, No otherfſir; but ourtrue borne loves |... 1; 1:1} 


To 


Of Chriſtendome, 


To noble ations, pitty ofothers wrong'd, 
And faire renowne, areall the ſpurres- . 
Should put on noble ſpirits to warlike ations; 
And in that to fall, or rife with glory : 
W ho would not venture this weake peece 
Of fleſb, which every beats ? 
Nor ever held I life at ach a rate, 
But to get fame, I dare and will tempt Fate. 
Emp. Whar a bold ſpirit he moves with ! 
Noble youths ; we glory that our Countries cacth 
Now bearcs ſo much of man upon her. 
Prix. Sir, by my fathers leave I doe po__—_—_ 
Yeare freely welcome, not to us alone, but to all, 
All Githfull ſubje&s to my Father, and their loud joyes 
Shall ſpeake it ; one worke of gratitude 
We owe the gods, the other to your valoucs. 
What remaines, but that you bleſfſe our eyes 
With the true figures of our deare lives preſerver ? ' © | 
Therefore nnarme your ſelves, your dangerous combate, 
The heate and duft, and the faſt elofare of | 
Your Armours ſtritneſſe may much impaire your healths ; 
Let meprevatle with you. 7 YI 
And, Bright Lady,where neceſſity implies aria of duty, 
Manly vertue ſhould clap on ipurres to haſten piety : 
Theſe goodly parts, they were:not made alone toſerve 
Our ſelves, but like pure fountaines, freely to diſpence 
Our {treames to others wants : and ſofaire Lady, 
Vrgent affaires call on our ſwordsand valours, 
To revengethe wrongs of fome few Virgins, 
That have long expected our wiſht for preſence. 
Anth, This, Ihope, may plead in our excuſe, 
And no way render us diſcourtcous or unworthy 
For _— unarmed, or elfe unman'd 
From this faire preſence, and fo we take our leaves, 
Emp, Make me not founworthy by your abſence, 
To my owne fubjeds, and to forraigne Nations, 
VVho ſhall read theſtory of your deeds, - 


——_— — 
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And my requitall, but they will brand me with ingratitude. 

Can you maintaine the good of charity 03 

In your owne a&iens, yet tye mine in bonds, 

When ſhe ſhould ſtretch herfilver wings, 

And pay back thanks for fo large benefits ; _ 

No, take the meed your valours havedeſerv'd, 

And let us crowne our hopes, inthat we long 

Have Wilkt your faire aſpefts ;: © © 

Nor ſhall your ſtay excecd our one nights welcome, 

And then a faire farewell, 
And, Where Majcfty and beauty both command, 

In vaine were our reſiſtance: Brother, your hands 

And mine ſhall be imployd ; to unbuckle yours 

P le quickly caſe your ſhoulders of a burden. ": 4 
Omn, Nay, wee'le be helpers all. .  Vuarmes them, 

Emp, You makeſure worke firs, - 

Every light juſtle leaves younot defenceleſle, 

And I commend your cateinit, 

Antb, Hethat encounters danger, muſt not thinke 
His $kin of Armour proofe + tho but young ſchollers, 
We have learna'd that diſcipline. | | 

Pris, Of goodly preſenceboth, and farre exceeds 
The youths onr Countrey breeds, in forme and ſtature ; 
Speake my Carmtha, what judge yec of them ? 

Car, Madam, fo well, that had I lcaye to wed, 

One of theſe Knights ſhould blefſe my Marriage-bed, 

Prin, Then youare indifferent, your love is equall ? 

Car, In troth it'ts, vn: 

Prin, So is not mine; buttheughts a while conceale, 
What pailion might unwiſely now reveale. 

ence, They are both anarm'd;; +, 

Emp, Now-worthy Knights, mine'eye is pleas'd 
In viewing your faire prefenec, | ++ | 1 (1 
- T would gladly know what Countrey owes yee, 

For the place is happy that firſt gaye yee beeing. 


** 


*Az4, Not one.:my Lord «:::-- 121oll di 
We owe our lives firlk light to ſeverall Nations: | 


. Of Chriftendome. 


An Iland farre remoy'd from Grecian ſhores, 
VVhoſc lovely waſte proud Neptwre circles round, 
Her craggy cliftsambitioully threat Heaven, 

And ſtrikes pale terronr to the Mariner, 
VYVhen unadviſedly he falls on them, 

The inhabitants proportion'd like our {clves, 
Well skill'd in Science, and all humane Arts ; 

A government of peace and unity, 

For plenty, farrecxcceding all the Iſles 


| Exrepes vaſt bounds or wealthy 4/4 ycelds, 


The name Brit annie, which includes within it 
Faire E»gland, Wales, and Scotland ; 

The laſt of which1 fetcht my birth from; 

Thus have you heard at full 


vp | What cangiveyouof relation. 


Emp. It pleaſes us : but now ſir we mult crave 


The like from you, and then to Court we hio 


ry 


"2X Togratnlate your welcome, 


Anth, Then know my Lord, Jtaliaw carth I claime, 


XZ Mother of Arts, and Nurſe ofnobleſpirits , 


7 And inthat Countrey, Reme, tay place of birth, 


'Y ' Great Miſtris of the world, whole large-ſtretcht armes 
2X7 O'reLand and Sca holds domination : 


| Renown'd for government in peace or warre 


Even to the ſhoarc of ſcorching Indss, 

Their armes ſtrike terrour through the world : 
Kings were their vaſſals, and their awfullſwords 
Brought the knowne world to their ſubje&ion. 
Nor wonder not great King, that we ſhould leave 


A Court that's fraughted withfuch happineſſe, 


=X Wc haveadyentur'd lifeand honour too. 


Emp, And both are loſt I fearc, unhappy men : 
Whomin my piety I ſhould reſpeR, 


ds on *em, 
Both, Onus? for what? __ 


The gods 1n juſtice cauſes me reject. 
Lay 


E 


_ 


; The Seven Champions 


Empr, Performe or will ;in thedclay is death. al, 
Both.1 Is this your welcame,love,and gratitude? Porn 4 
Emp,Your honour or your valour ow will beof {mall af. a 

'W hat ill-fated ſtarre Io 1 haplefle feete : 
Into this land? theſe eyes that Tot forth welcome, © 
Now muſt fend Embaſladours of death:to your cold earls) | 
| No acclamations now mult fill your eares | 3 

With joyfull conquelt :; Apolies Garland, 
That hould grace your browes,. 
Muſt decke your, Cotansthe grave your chambers, 

And the wormes: .alt be 

The fad companions of your deſting. 

Boldly then prepare, 


For in your journey you kave equall ſhave. 
Anton, We miſt your aimeginthis ; 


"Tis a ſtrange turn} From courtcous welcome, 
To blacke threats: of 


Empr, Ile caſe your doubts thongh not your —_—_ 
You bothare' Chriſtians > 
Both, Weare, ' 


Empr. In being6;yen abiotic rwmne 2 
The haly Gads,whom- piety! comnignds.us errne 
Have — them Oracles ſent thts. decree, 

What ever Chriſtianſets his hapl eſſe foote 


On this forbidden gr gear inſtanth 
Recant his faith;let himb 565 ” 


A bloody faerifice; te ne wrath: 
Now here lies; before yee' thie riches: '* 


Of our kingdome,; co and honour, _. 
The bancln of weetcand happy life, 


All the moſt by arp delights, that with our fave 
May be propos'd to.,youy;:eventheſe our beauties, - 
urne your amorous eyes, pleaſe your owne fancies, 
> nd rr __ _— where youbeſt ae&, 
nely relinquiſh t n _ 
And turne unto our er done OPIN _ 
As Wearc Emperour of 7; Trebjzon, © 


of Chriſt endome. 


All theſe ſhall be perform'd : but if through 
Pride,and hated: wiktylneſlſe, you ſhall refu 
Our proffer, a;preſeat death attonds you. 
Both, We are prepar'd. 
Emp, Then in your death this favour we will ſhew, 
Beeawle your yalour hath ſo ſhew'd youboth, = 
To be borne High /and' Noble, wegrve this prividedge, 
To chuſe your excoutioners. - -- | : 
Anar, Thou haſt redeem'd thy honour and this ſentence 
Speakes thee a royall Tyrant : Comemy friend, 
We two,like Travellers that are inforc'd | 
XZ To venture ona lodging fild with horrors ig ontward thew, 
X72 Threarning no way but ruine,the blackepreparatives 
2X Offad decay , being Vſherstothe entranoe: ; + 
2X But once being in, > fo thinke,my conſtantpartner, 
"*X What cndlefle welcome followes ; pleaſares unſpeakable, 
*X Bcyond the ſublimaryt .of our poore natures 2 
XX Tf but the thonght of this advancethe foule,” : 
*X And drives ourfence teadinwration : þ 
XX Ohthen how glorious is that wiſht forfeat, 
X Whercall thele benefits ſhallbecompleat. 
x -nthoy, I need no armour ut my conſtant heart, 
*X And thou haſt givennew lifeto't MP 
{© In 0 CN AI ſhall _ our” / 
After ſtory be worth all knowing judgements : . 
| Nor ſhall Jar bloods'be ſhed by valgar hands, 
Since we have NY Ut, 0 
Come bcautcous Ladics,now exprefle your arts, - , - 
*X Make your Apo/lo wonderat your$kill, 
*X And with more glory than hedid aſcend 
2X O/impus top,after blacke Pythoxs fall : ; 
27 With more ſhall youſalute your peoples cyes, 
2X Rc<joycing in ourhaplefle Tragedies. 
Princefſe, Vnhappy Fielera, 


of 1 , 


Car, Loſt { arintha. ca TEST F4. M170 
Emp, Bind them faſt : Now 7ioletaarmethy feeble hand, 
| E 2 _. Ap 


The Seven Champions 


leafing Sacrifice. : ate 

3 bas, Ounhappy mayd ,loſt in my beſt ofwiſhes 1 - 
Was I borne to ruine vertue,and gaine by it a name 
Hatefilll to all poſterity? Royall Sir, 
Have you no other to imploy,than her * 
That you gave life too ? muſt become an executioner ? 
Or doc you thinke me Marble ? oh that Iwere, 
That L might ever weepe for your 4njuſtice ; 
For ever may my hand forget 1ts motion 
If it give way to this : Know I dare dye, 
Rather than a& this miſchicfe, 

Emp. Areyou of that opinion too Carintha? | 

Car, Sir Iam,and rather will I chuſe a noble death, 

Than live with ſuch diſhonour, 

Emp, Oh my unbounded paſſions,give *em vent, 
The flame will elſe conſume me : 
Fall from meall reſpeRts of nature ; 
1 will forget thatT had fach a thought, 
As to belceve thee mine : farewell the houres 
I often ſpent in contemplation of th _— 
Youth,and breeding ; thou and theſe ſhall be like things 
Forgotten,and if thy hand refuſe to a&t our will, _ 


Expect the utmoſt of all fad aflitions 
Our hate can caſt upon thee. 


Princefſe, Tam prepar'd and glory in my luffrings, 
Emp, Binde them then,fince youare fo refoly'd,” 


Wee le give you cauſe to exprefie your fortitude ; 
They hall ſuffer firſt, | 


Anthon, Give us a hearing Sir : 
Wedoe not wiſh to pull onothers ruincs 
With our owne ; nor would we make youguilty 
- a crime 3, leaſt after ages ſhould traduce 
our name for this impicty z giveus then 
Your firft and voltntary brand that your 


Tonguealowd, and we will quit theſe 
Ladies fromthe a&. = 


Emp, We agree to't,and by our Gods I faycare my promiſe 
| : =, 


o 


Of Chriſtendom. 
To performe without all doubt or fraud, +7 + + 
Antos, Vnbinde us then,and give us-in our hands 
Our well try'd fwords,and you ſhall ſee how quickly 
We will charmea paſſage toour wiſht- - 
| Forcxpirations, we will embrace inſtcele ; 
' And worthy friend,doe but ſtrike home, 
And thou ſbalt ſoone perceive how quickly weele haye 
Freedome ; thou ſhalt ee how I will mect thy withes, 
And woe thy backward fword to give to me 
| Apaſfſagetoyon blefſed Kingdome, | 
Emp. Vnbinde *em ſtrait, and arme'<m, . 
| Prineſfſe.This is cell ;finke mine eyes into your 
* Hollow cavernes,doe not fee an at & full of horrour, 
Emp, Areyceprepar'd ? | 
Both, Yes, for your cternall ruines, 
"x3 Axthen, Weare free and like untamed Lyons, 
RX Wecnow will forrage,and bath us in-your bloods. 
RE And. eg -49, all diſperſt and fled z never before 
XX Stood life on ſuch a fickle poynt withus ; | 
"RT Lets leave this curſed Kingdome, 


2X. Mount our Steeds, which through negligence, 
"XX Ourencmics have faild to fieze on; - - - * 
XZ Leave them to curſe their ſtarres ; + 
And {till be fure,inall our ations, 
' That hcavens mighty hand, - 
Can mens devices cafie countermand, E xennt, 


ACTUS TERTIUS. 


Enter Almona azd Lenon, being throwne by David... 


 eAlmon, No more,no more,your words arc feathers 
For the winde to play with, 


Zenon, Will younot joyne withmeto be reycng'd ? 
E 3 £ When 


w_ 
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When was it knownethat Zens and Almons/, © 1: (> 
Parted withwiRoriestryumphant, which now flicg 
With a difdain'd applaile from us untoattranger ? *_ 
When did theſe Bulwarks which hathftood till now 

The ſhock of all the Knights cur parts hathcene, | - 
Ere ſhrinke under thefinewsof an Army ? 

Al. Why now, juſt now wehave.; 
Have we not {till by daring challenges oppos'd ourſelves | 
The round worlds oppoſites ? Have not our prowefles 
In ſtatcly lifts toſt up the golden ball, and wonneit ? 

Is not bright honour free Princes Courts ? 
We have &'recome, and nbw We are o'recome, 
And ſhall weenvie what weever loved, © | 
And were lov'd for ? fo thinkes the Adder, {too, 
W hen his ſtingis gone;his hiſing hasthepower' to venome 
Caſt off that coate, it not becomes thee Lexoe ; 
'Twill weare thy honourthread-bareto the bones, 
And make deathſeizc en thee with i 
_ Ze, Let Death come how he will, - 
And doe you tamely ſuffer what you will, 
This Britts/ſs Knight ſhall never boalt in Wales, 

That cre he trinmpht Vidter ever me, <1131: 25:08 
eAl.Another charge : 91 4.1" of charge and a ſhout | 
What over deſperate and life-weary foole .” cry Arbaſto,*" * 
Dares mecte the couched Lance of this brave Knight, 

Secing thefoyle we tooke ? 2 If 21 

Le, The cry went in our Prince Arbafto*s name ; 
Hearke another charge gives*em-aſccond mecting x 
'Tis well he kept his faddle at the firſt; + A charge,acry Þ 
Looke to the Prince there ſome, and take him - Arbaſto, Z 
For falne T'meſarche is before this time, 8 
Ph . now admire and Joo this venture in him: - 

£11 Qone young twig of a moſtRoyall bowgh, 
Thou haſt wonne our lofſes, which cn mult allow. 
Le, Yeark, the third charee is bevtin, MH charge, acyye, 
- eAl.] doe not like that ſound, what evex ateident ſave the 
Bctides, 4rbafto hath not loſt but wonne renowne: Prince, 


Now, 


*ZÞ® Bur as he graſpt it in hizmanly-filt, : 


Now, what newes bringft thou ?-- Enter Meſſenger; 


Mef. Set ope.your tarevto entertainelad news, 
T fing the lareſt Reqniew of our Prince, hee'sflaine, 

_ A1, Falne I beleeve, but yet I hope not{laine, 

Le, This whet-kone makes revenges edge more keene 2 © 
| Goc forward good miſchance. - | night, 

Meſ, Twice met this brave young Prince tho . Brizeaſs 

| And bore his body ſtiffe againſt his ſhock, . 
Vamoy'd of citherſtirrop or of faddle, LIE 
' Their ſhiver*d Launces quarrell'd as they brake, _ 


3 =* And as they upward flew, claſkt ſtrong together, 


And he unmov*d, undanted twiceappear'&- 
As faire for Victor as his {toutopponent, 
And had he reſted there, he'had equall ſhar'd 


= T he dayes bright honour with hin: 


Le. Well, the dyaſter, $59*&.,5- 


- 
- 


Meſ. Bowing his plamed head unto his Syre; 


| Who ſent him ſmiles of joyes incouragement, 


IT Addreſt him for the third, and laſt Carcerez 


ZE The Chriltian Knight likewiſe. 'gan couch his Lance, . © 


* An angry fire Cireled/abouthis eyes; .  - 
| And from the furrows of his browes Revenge 
| Leapt forth, and ſeizes onthe Prince: 
They charg'd, he fell, and inthe fall his neck* 
He broke ; ſfocnds my heavy Nantins. 
Both, 1The.Prinee!;,. * To vice! 
Al. So Honour ſprung a bud!, and blaſted it- 
. Before it grew to, his maturity g-/ ' : 
| Noble Prince, I pitty thy. misfortune, more, the Kmights ; 
And 1 for this condemne nimble mifchance, . 
But not the Knight at all, 
Ze. Murdcroug yillain,if my braines can.inyent torture 
Sufficient, ſufficient z here. begins thy hell, 
And I thyfirſt devill, 


: 


Enter” . 


The ſeven Champions 


Enter the King of Tartary, 10 Knights in armour , the body 
of the Prince Arbaſto i» 4 Herſe. 


Rig. Setdownethe broken columnie of mineage, 
The golden Anchor, Hope, once ſhewed to me, 
Hath lit and ſunke the veſſel held my wealth: 
Ohmy Arbafto. AH 
Atm. Take. comfort Royall fir, 
Fameſtorizs few are living; morethe dead, 
Death hath but rockt him then on honours bed : 
Then let him ſl:epe, | a bit ye 
King. Hee'sa good Phyſitian that can quite kill griefe, 
That hath but newly made his patient of me : 
Tear; s mult give vent firſt tothe oppreſſed heart, 
And Time lay drawing plaiſters to the ſore, 
Before he can find caſe, but yet Ithankeyec, 
Ze, Molt Noble Sir, 'Y 
Teates ſhews cffeminate in noble ſpirits, 
Thoſc aged ſhices want that Raine that falls, 
Bewailc him not with teares, but with revenge ; - 
If dreps maſt nceds be ſpilt, let *'em be blood, 
His blood that wilfully ſheds blood, 
The Law ofNations wiſely did allow 
All Iuſts and Turnaments in Princes Courts, 
For honours cauſe to breake a friendly ſtaffe, 
But not to make a butchery or ſhambles in Court liſts : 
Therefore if I might oftus jury be, 
My Verdi& ſhould be givenup, he muſt dye, 
Alm, Lord Lenon,”tis molt certaine he muſt dye : 
I love my Soveraigne well, I lov'd his ſogne, 
But darcnot fay that he deſervesto dye: 
This ſtranger here, came herc in honours cauſe; 
Sta<'t honour downe, and bravely bore it hence : 
Your ſelfe, ſilence but envies tongue, can witnefſe with me, 
I haveſpoke but truth : where lives the Noblenefſe 


But inthe minde ? wild beaſts have ficength, irrationall 
* | | And -. 


—— 


 *X Shewing morc kind innated 
'_ +2 Than brother ſhewes to brother, "OD 


of Chriſtendome. 
And rude, butwantthe'ſence ofreaſons government's i 
Let rage hot raines bit& uport temperance: 1 + 
The Iron handed Fates warres hard at game, 
And threw a caſt at brave Arbaſtoes life ; - 
But let your ſentence. paſſe my Lord,l ha” done, 
Len, Spoke like no lover of his Soveraignes ſonne.. 
Alm, Reply!dnot like a lover unto cither:/ -' © 
Your valoury's: hot{c-like,and it muſt be tam'd : 
Len, Twill breake the Riders necke dares bur toback him, 
King, ForbeareIfay,on your allegeance + 
Had my ArbaFte dyed in out defence, 
A aink the pride of the hot Perſian Hoſt, 


t ſeekes to pale his Temple with our wreath, 

And name Tartary new Perſia, Ig: 

XZ Our cares had beene but ſlight, butin a friendly © 
"MF Brag exetciſe,when honor goes afeaſting but for ſhew; 
= ' Ajciting praQtice inthe Schooleof Armes, / | 
RE There for to lok him, RAY I TIER. 


I —— 


Ley, An ill intentarm'd Executions hand. _ | | 
Xing.1 know not wm ry he ruine him?! 
endſhypto him} 


XX - Len, Remus and Romulur,my Lord;ons luckt more 
2X Harder onthe Wolfethantother, + 
Thinke what a game Hope loſt, | 
Alm, Vpon my foule,my Lord;the Knight is cleare 
Ofany foulciintent againſt your ſogne: - KY 
Len, Why eAlmaine, Almaine,darc youſtand to this? 
eL/m, .Lenon 1darcand in thy venome blood write 
He's not guilty, as? 
' Kg, No more I fay,upon your lives no more : 
Too hard it is for metogivea true deſcidenceto the cauſe, 
| The Knight was cvercotirteongFaire,and free,  ' * 
| And'gainſt the Perſian if my/jult defence, 
Ranſom'd my ſonne from multitndes of loſſe, 
And brought home cenqueſt'to'our very gate, | 
Lcannot then in EI. & 
- | Ca : - ar 


- 


The” Sever Champions 


Our neighbour. Kings would fay, I. dealt not faire,.- 

And Ss diſclaime inusallbrother-hood IS | 

To baniſh him, were but the more to-cularge his 'fame;; 

All kinzgdomesare but Knight errands native home. 
Len. 1n private be it ſpoke my Liege,l like not 

eAlmonas loye to this fame Knight :-.,, - | 

It little ſhewes love to the deceaſed Prince :- 

What was he but a young ſtrait tender plant ;- - 

Thefturdy Oke might well haveſpar'd him then : 

His toward hopes were ruin'd and cat downe ; 

Had he done this in anzother Court, toany P rince - 

So toward as your Sonne,he had-ere this þecene attames: 

Ycur ſonne has ſuffer'd, let him (affer too, | 

Whoever wilfully committed murther 

And was without excuſe 2 but can that ſave ?* 

Ng more ſhoutd this. my Liege, I havobutfaid, 

Weare determin'd that he ſhall not live'z.. | Zx4t for bim, © 

Nor (hall he ſuffer here within-our Courts, _ 

Wee'le killhim-inanobler gentile way :. | 

© here he comes... -.,,/ |, ;iEnter Kwight beund, by: 

Alm,You'r gene; falſe Lenonhath betraid yeeto: your death. _ * 
Dat. VSPaRY, oy Fate, OD ern va. 
King. Sir Knight,you have not fairely dealt withus « 

Though 'gainſt my foes you brought coi oy home, 

My dearc fonnes life. you have topke for your reward ;; 


But you ſhall finde bal as 6 ſtole,not bounty given, . | 
Dau, King of Tattery hears fad. David ſpeake,- 
Len, gre - e my Lord, 
David, Thoſe hanours I hayebrought you home, 

It kemes this. aceblent hath cancel! {$4 — T Wor! 


And _—_. mecits1n your. love..." -/-- 111) 4 
Yet let *emhang like pendants. onmyherſe,! |: 
That-I did love th 1564804 s©3 ſt ef? 
Theſe drops of tearcs, trug-ſorrowes,teſtihie > 

Aud what hath happend to that lifes deaxe lofle, 

| L | 


- - 
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of Chriſtendome. 


2X Was not by will, but fatall accident': - 1: ; 
ZE - Thold my hand upat the hand of heaven, ankle, 
King hinkenot Tp I ſpeake to have theoſpare my life, 
For halfe my life lies dead there with thy Sonne, 
And here the other halfe is ready too, to tcltific, 
How wellI loy'd the Prince,though now dye. 
Lenon, A Heads man andan Axcthere, 
Ki ing, 'For him that calls him, 
& elm, that was well aid King ; Spanneli no mere, 
XZ <Xiug. Thy hand once more brave Engliſh Knight, 
i We ars hoy ne -and will not what wo may; 
X Butletmen oHiething erjopne you tos. /!; | xl 5 
XX Not asa pancote GY ——_ lofle, 
* Butas a 
" David, Give Ne Rips I rat mect butdeaths; |); 
= _ King, My hopes are better of thee; noble ogy poi EA i: 
© _ then ah Ayrr thowk 0 Prep 47 
 '# nightly order ride, *gainſthim,net on 
SY Aided Perk 4 *gainſt our power,but ſhakes our ; 
We Kiagdome with the-power of heth;blacke Ormunnixe, 
| Themchanted Ganien-k er ; ifthatthoudarit 
Arempeantrng > his kead; 1 will dot onely re lat. 
| Quittatice this miſchanee,which makes mc ror nay | 
{ 'But halfe my part of this large Crowne 
Is thine, and when dye, 
E David of 3 Wales reignes K of Terta 
| Speake comfortable words of thourtempt, . i 
- David, It is the oatHof Knight-hwod I havetadoaud here 
:Againe before youT will take, from hencebring '- 
rted,ne're to makeſtay mors'than#nights 
ql MEET Ee Tcitigthere, ' -/! .« 


i tits Aiming wes 


gel y it at your 91; 


The Sevet# Champions 
Vithout the clamour of the world for it : | ''  .,. 

Thou brin his head, poore Knight,thou maiſt as well 
Rob love of lightning,or claſpe a hand Garnado, | 
Being fir'd : to morrow morning you ſhall forward ſﬆ& ; 
On with the Herſe till you returne RAY 

We fſorrowes path ſhall tread, 1, © 7 p C 
And bury gricfe whenthon bringſt eAr#oandr head, 

A dead March within, Exennt, - 


| Choras, | wo wr 
Our Brittaine Knight welcave in his hard journey . J | 
But more hard ton all the other hayenot 1dc been c, 
For ſince their parting at the brazen Piller, 

Each hath ſhar'd ſtrange and perillons adventures, 

Which here in ſeverall ads to perſgnate,would inthe 
Meaneſt fill a larger Scene than anthis Stage... 

An Action would containe;;-* > 15116 4 4 7-7 

But to the ſhortnefſe of the time wee'le ſort,. ... 

Each Championin't ſhall beare alittle part | 

Of their-more larger Hiſtory : $557 As 
Then let your fancies deeme upon aſtage,. : , 

One man a thouſand and one hourean age. 1 _1_-- 

' And now with patiencebcare your kind attentsto the _ - 
Red Croſſe bearer ,;Engliſh' GeozFe, your high renowhes 
Knight,who ſince thehand- of Chriſtendome parted her - 
Seven faire Knights,the dangers he hath ſcene and paſt, - 
Would make thebrighgeſt-day.looke pale and tremble, /.. 
Nay death himfelfe, that ends mortality, . : . tA? is 
To thinke ofdeath,and that hitnſelfe muſt dye, *'. 


. = i 
4 


After renowned George from the fell Dragons Jawes, 
Redcem'd Sabrina, Pewils enely heire,with laughter 
Of the Hell-produced fiend ; his wife he wonne,, 
Had Pomil promiſe kept ; þut in alarge requitall 


[ 
Ofhe life, ;inceaſd by the ortcs Kine, aur” 


Calf George inpriſon,ina hatefull Dungeon 3... ; © 
Hethat deſerv'd his Crowne, and daughters bed, . © 


S.& 44 | 
OW2 (2 


"el'Y 


pleingrcullywixdbrngeand ater fo glacier, | 


4 ho 
[| 


<<” 


*10f Chriftendome. 
| Which time expir'd, the miſerable Knight found once 
That opportunity ſhewed him a little favour, _ 
For by the breaking of the Iaylers neck, 
He gaind tho keyes which gave hin liberty :. 
W hen being freed, and out of dangers port, . 
2X Youhis kind Countrymen ſhall ſee * 
X For Englands hunour, Georges Chivaldry,. 


= 


Enter Clowne like a poore ftepheard.. 


3 Clow. Oh moft aſtoniſhable hunger ! thou that doſt pinch 
XX worſe than any Fairies, orthe gummes of old women : thou 
= that doſt freeze the mortall gouts of a man more than the Re« 
—Zzom'd ſtick of a Baſe Violl , what ſhall be faid 2 what ſhall 
**Z beddne to thee 2? Ohmy, glorious Mother ,' what-atime of 
Xcating had I in thy daycs,-nay; my magnanimous Maſter, 
"whom I loſt in the devrls'arſe of Peake; ; what a plentiful} 
 ZFprogreſſc had I with thee, when we did nothing but kill Gy+ 
ants and wild beaſts, then the golden gobbets of Beefe and 
EB Bacon, whoſe ſhining fat would. cry claſh in ſpight of my 
teeth , now I'may compare with P/oydeny law; the caſe is al+ 
»*d ; A ſhepheard, a ſheep-biter.; nay, I were happy then; 
I would wiſh no. better; 3 my 2a -.the Cobs of 
Herring, and parings of Ch © 15 now a Sundayes dyct, and 
yet they cry out of my abhominable feedinig,, any unſatisfied 
ut, witha Wolfe at the end on't': I have cats up my-;Tarre+ 
36h for hunger already, what will be nexttroc ? Soft, who 
ames here, my fellow'Swaine withſome pittifull'provant- 
or my dinner ? | a \ 


-M Enter Shopheard.. 050 
|  Shep, Suckabus, where art thow'?:” -* -1// w7 $24 
« Clow, Heere, where the bare bones of him will be very 
Ttortly : what liaſt thou brought me there? | - 
Shep.A feaft;a feaſtzhere's princely cheere for thee ; here's 
two Carrots and 'a Turnip } and a little morſell of Beanc- 


2d "tat » »withall. ty 


"The Seven Champions 
(low, Sweet fellow Coridon, give me't, I ſhal grow a Phi- 
olopher ſhortly ifI fare o'this faſhion : O the very. ſteame 
of the three fat Oxenthat iy Maſter found boyling. for the- 
Gyants dinner, which we kill'd, would haye ful'd both our- - 
bellies for a Fortnſight, 105 
Shep, Ha, threg Oxen for one Gyants dinner? _: 1. 
Thouart miſtaken ſure:thouart not old cnough to ſcea Giant, 
And could thy Maſter and thee kill him? _ 
Clow, Why there's the wit of a Bell-weather ; one ? we 
kill'd a hundred. ; but talkeI to thee, that wert never no Tra- 
_ vellerſince thou wilt notbeleovea trath;Llchold my tongue, 
and fall conytceth, © 210 ng hilt no cant pg ans Dn 
Shep, Nay good fellow $Sathabas be not angry, 1, 2 
I doe beleeve : What arc thofeGyants ? Prithee tell me? 
Clow, 'Nolackalents, no Pigmics, no Dwarfes. | 


And men of tallRomacks,they 
Three Oxen at one meale, | fc 
Clow, Tuſh, a Falting-dayes'Afodirury; but when he makes 

a Feaſt to ſtuffe his abhominable. gat., three hundred Acres 
of- Oates will ſcarſe make Oatc-mcale tothicken his por+ 
chaps-$iee-t- 072% 5 01; 1371G-"25rl) 5 hagedgoc} 4. . 4 
> She, Now the Devill choake him, - © ©... +, 
For hee's fitter farrefor hell, than to livehere, 


ld never cate fo muchkelic, 


- + 


- 
* 
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"OF | 
. 


ag _ you two kill | CF 12 
Lew. | and ; TETE ng -<#* 4e 
,  Ciow. Why as'we ld 8: great many; mare: of "egy WEE. 


. Of Chriſtendome, + 


rid a Horſeback into their bellies, madea Quintin of their 
hearts, and rod out at the But-hole end. + - 
«x6 That may be dene indeed, this carries ſome ſhew of 
trutn, 

(tow, Why, didſt thou thinke the reft-were lies ? - 

Shep, No, no ; Lord, what indiſcretion people learne by 
Travaile !.I have heard my Maſter fay ; hee was Page to a 
Knight erant they call'd old Dick, who ha's bin fixe dayes 


together in the bottome of the Sea, and tooke Tobacks - 


*'monglt the ſharkes and fuch adventures , but none like this 
you ſpeake of; Travell'd yon e're with him ? 
Clow, 1 had more wit yfaith ; I deale in no water-workes, 
Shep. But pray tell me-now; what ſtature might this man 
beyoukill'd 2 


( {ow, His ſtature > Let me not lye, he was not the biggelb 


that ere-we kill'd, let me tell yee that, he was juſt about that 
ſtature that Tuttle-field wonld fitly make a Grave for ; I have 


told yee of a place before ;*tis neare London in Englaya, 


where men goe a Trayning to get *em goed ſtomacks,  - 
Shep, That's more than &reTheard of yfaith, that fouldiers 

wantſtomacks ; what enemies docthey meet with there ? 
Clow, Why Barrcls of Beere , bottles of Sack , Coſterd= 
mongers, Cakes, and Creame., and their wives that bring 


*emtheir dinner, 


Shep. I marry fir, I would willingly be put into ſuch ſer- 


vice ; ſure, their Commanders are brave fellows, | 
Clow, The braveſt can be pickt out in cach pariſh, and the 
ableſt-too , yet Lheard one man. inthe ſhape of a Monſter, put 
a-Captaineand his Company to flight, Y 
Shep, O monſtrous 1 | | 
Clow, Come, no more of that ; let me intreat thy abſence. 
till I have cate my vittaals, and. I will tell thee more, 


Shep. Gaod #ckabxs,doe, and Vice if I can tcll thee of: 


- 


a Dwarte ſhall be gll as little. - Exit; 


* Cow, Well fayand hold; come maſter Carret and milkris 
'Turnup, I want but i ar for ſawce to. yee , but 


anger bids.me- fall to merrily , and 1 ſhall not want tor 
Awe. Eater. | Ds Emer 


2 ha—_—_ _ 


I ed —_—_— — —— Ip win oo me _ 


The ſeven Champions 


Enter George iu poore habit, i 
Geo, Thanks to ny great preſerver,by whoſe ſacred po\wor 
Poore George of England is ſet free agen] | 
From death, danger, and impriſonment ; . 
- Tbow with duty to thy Deity ; ſeven ycarcs 
- Hath Famincunder bolts and barrs dungeon'd me up, 
Accompanied with my tcares'in the darke bowels | 
Of a loathfome Den , a placeſofarre remote from comfort, 
That not the ſmalleſt chinke or crany 
Could let the Sun-beames in to point 'on me 5 
Yet thou, in whoſe foundation ſtands my building, 
Haſt given me freedome and my hope agen, 
Thoſe ſweet companionsthat diſpaire ſhut out, 
Now George agen may wearea plumed creſt, 
And wave the Standard of great Chriſtendome 
In the defiance of her oppeſites : I'me poore in ſhoyr, 
Yet ſince my freedame hath thus tong laine ruſty, 
And unoyl'd loines nnarm'd,are grown a ſtrength immutable 
And from the pinching pangs of tamines jawes 
A ſecond time ranſom'd my pining life ; 
But ſince I have left thoſe delart woods behind, 
Let me bchold this goodly proſpþeQive, 
Ctow, So my panniar's pritty well fuſſif'de , and the- 
whelps in my belly cauzzc\d from barking any more this two-- 
ourcs: How now what proper ſtripling's this ſtands ga* 
ping about him ? let mefurvey him. 
Geo, Agoodly place, plcaſant, and fiill of ayre, 
C/ow, I cannot for my guts call to mind where Ihayeſcen, 
 thisfellow. 
Geo, Inricht with plentics hand, 
Clow, But that he fad a horſe and Armour, hee doth rc- 
ſcmble my long loſt Maſter George of England, | 
Geo, Ha? what Eccho's that gives memy name, + 
Without a ſummons which it anfwersto-? © 
What fellows this that walkes and ſtares about me ? | 
Iam no wonder that I know of ; | Z 
And but thattime makes me to doubt, I ſhould ſuppoſe 4 "+ 
Dt "x00 and 


” % Ec _— A 


/ 


of Chriſt endeme. 


Him forto be ny forinntiSackela Flat; [*2 2200 of 

Clow. The _ the ame + Comin AE Etlow 
S«ckabsr:Oh my fwect Maſter { have wefound av another? 
T ould &ne kiſethee:round! aboutfor joy... ” 


Geo, mint rms {dum 1oulw.es 5 od rake? 
It ſcemes you vealterd farmand withyour Maker ; i con 


'Wherc haſt thor hiv'd and wander'd fince tldft thee? - | -- + - 
Clew, Oltfir, I have. had fucha company of Maſters in law 
finccI lefryqu: Firitfir, I-fery/diaLord till heentertain'd 2 
Gn A x: can ing aoceagers ; ThenLwas Geatle- 
man Vihe fo to yorngLodery tngncew faſhions, I 
hated heyfern FAY þ ry ne Heire newly 
 cometo his Living ;/and becauſe he open'd:his gates, and let 
Hoſpitality enter, _ bid Baniletto.him:: then 1 kerv's a "Viſ- 
rer , andhrcanſcha roould aiees: \be.drunke, and lct his An- 
ton Then Edwelt witha 
ww nc id conſcienceto dinner, 
(otherewes wy cy Ha : Then I ſerved a Scrivencr, 
but he was fo taken np.with his, Orator the Pillary,that I was 
Kine ts es him toe ; and then came here ſhcep-biriog, 


as you ſee 
Geo, —_ wellft:; but will you leave.your ſheeps & 
your ſhcepe-hooke;, and follow me without leofing d, 

Clow. Follow thee? that I wilLtilli finde no land to tread 
on, nor watcr to fwimme oni$ | ; ke 
to the Lambs , Wolfe, kcepe the ſhecpel; : chow fhol, we 
kill Gyants, a1 cate meat agen; 120d (bald 

Geo, Be true to 3 SO A 
*Tihall not be 
This low dejedte ence memos 2 
He that in purſuit ofadventares goes; .; - + 
Mult not ſhan dangerethoogh omoet with blows $1itvrhal 
Come Suckavm, -+/. |! So: 100 -. TBxetine. 

Lend Muſich : Enter ba Inchaxger Oni with ſame 
ſelelted friends that line with him iy his yideſne Tg apa ”_ 
ſpirits Canopy borne aver bighead.,. 19:3 207: Hall it goo! 

Orm. This i the lap Prinecly Ormondin Sy 


The Sever-Chnipiows 


Tho ONCcCc She katate C OO} 1 a} mit! 
Valſct the feet of Fortunes | 
nwoveheremly re-advanc? 
A FE Ling aichtihe 
Laugh at tho: Kings,W I 
> in heevuri 
And whetyweEhave laughturtills, my 
__ riſe, and likea.Torrenvin-the 
<eutrnt i een fd bounds; L 22:0 
ſhal! the:rageof Oxmyunaliver fwift vengeanct tc , 2.140) 
Ac ones reflow: theetadhFdrexe arid. Arab ins Kin Fin 
Lond,” GitatOramunadinohnk $ioenusifiticfattion 5211 | oil 
We were your riibjefts rl Sane vCoojty: 
Yer neveriiv'd inthat 


—__ IVES, | 
Ont Romacks, tobkookt few E eormyyang ade careyes | | 


FParchy Ware /here ar© thou: ma pat perry | 
ber a eee yooetes | \ 


There fate a golden hoo ctempoy'd wr with "if 25 nova 


tone een penn wear rhoa call ft, 
Anda = \T abs firs 1607 


ki 
Pon ery, 


No counſel bar our OWNE; 
We havsd Am; wh 
Than you, or can. rg ok yk eg, 1 10 70117115 01 


W896 10 711417119 11-3413 9H 
Learnin os a2 b caſt 207 {121M 


orng 


And now my Penido aid Gjoddhatdhcls Y vt 
Thoda Wibled pill bf Dey: Ho 2 
The chicfeſt which attends upon our-#Qs; 5 it. -1! 1 ©. 

ad rt 


"Tr, Whic wedmy Melter?' 


Which while 1 
And VOrPUne 


hs &  "n . 
ee. 2 
PEI. OG 
ou Be ee 4 
= CEOs CUE es er. a at _ _ 


"ie 


Bebohl; ſromve, axH "way hy 
_ (Ofrs go prime Fo Arts potes wh vl; © 
Till frat the co) .und ; 
Feng let þ4 


»* 
mW. a 
$ : ”© 


Clive! KATH 
Bey? ni _ rorTtgda 
of FamzTye rrp 9s, Sana, 
G—Girns RT Thoda waboameny 55 
As: FT Sq V vil co5t 1 


Fe. 
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TY ; KI wo J2 
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The Seven: Mita. 
Tar. Ycub call diſt beobey'd iP mchers; vic. vr 
Hein jag wr, 
Tar. is ors do < Lins =—_ Wo niet Be 
rents Sula 


Tar, I me gone;;iten minutes —_— me back. 
Orm, Ha? what's here 2 Rb | 

The T arters ſonne {lainaby.a Brittifh Knight, - 

W ho, as a pennance far this hainous fact, .. 

Sent here to fetch my head, by Oath enjoyn 4 too't ; 

AB rittsſh Knight; the lame . mp. Tablet | 2238 of: | 

Now Ormendine mult fall. Ho jo Zwpes L. L 

What (ces my Tarpen #1 01 1) ne Enter Tarpas, 
Tar, Greene kaſtc wto thy ay poet charmes, 

We _ afliſt the rl x ſor. 

With ſtrength, wath horrour, 

Todaunt the courage of this Northernc ——_ 

- That comes to fetc >" head of Ormandine, © © 

'--Orm, Ixcad. the ame here tov 3 ſwift my Farpax,. 

Summon up Hells, hoaft to b my IT 

'Gainſt this Northerye Knight : put eurthe golden Candle 
Of the day with hoxrid dar mie romcbe ma ——_ & 
Vnchain: the windes; pon ons nllers 


To bandy y him from one p eta; | & 
Let Wane; empty all her ſtare-hanſe :.. 
If Ormaendine.can vang 


Of | Chriſtendowe. ; oe 

Tat he himfclfe is. confident I periſh s. ing Qu þ: 0. 
My Knighly Oath aflures lim; Twillen, and fat inc dex, 
A enough to fall; oli AIR 

Whom Fates; no-will of mine;gavefo unkind a mecting 
For which the ſable lime and Corflet 1 doe NE 
As i true Embleme gf my inward: ſorrow + Keel 
Reft Princely aſhes ina goklen /xae, :[.;; -' 
Whilſt wretched Davidinawarke is ſent,'-: 
To his owne fad Requiems bittermeat,'. /+- 
And be mine owne deſtroyer 3take courage yet," 
Let not baſe feare ſteal from thy heart the name ofman away, 
Death cannot dreſſe himſelfe infach a ſhape, 
But dare mecte him; on-then in,purkut ofa Knighthyvow, 
IPt chance Dice run ſo, that we mult fall, ” 
Fame ſhall weare blackat David: Funerall. /. 1 .. 

Enter above Ormand!1 1ne, ns + friends, Ta ,.& ſporit f, 
; Orm, Hee's —_— within a we = eofus; "ey 
| pirits away, cach fall tuntous taske, + . | Enter Day 
Whilſt 1 wb ſtormes which may diſmay iſnay the Knight, | 

Dav. Yonder'sthe place, mine eychathreacht it ; 
Now Ormandine, our bloody, game begins, . .. - 
Heads arc ourſtakes, and there's but.one.can winne.- 
Proto me Heav wh llcotrange Sag do yes Thander 
The gold wy braces 6 ; &-light-] 
Drawes in his beames,and FD black: ..1- ming,” 4 
In whata darke vaile is the cleareazurid 5ky 1... \? 
Youdo dba 9 $0-FRrraige Onmandy,, .-;;-... 


But wee le have rnd es y; CW part ; 
I, let your ;thundex.c0 rs itnot;... 
what fend yee Pire-Seaes ton! Z wks?” 


Your. woaſta of horrour'1 1s belt welcome. to Me: 
| Y wy ENGNG rather i invite me on, So -beares * 
right me bacK agen 3.mors ew ery? - 
I muſt needs woe T9 Wo WF 
T ar. Pored, $ 
 Canquellthey rg 
_.,Orm, My feares, dev 
By whomgreatC 0 


And! 


The 82um Champions 
And now Ricke faſt 


as. Fry we Poet 
So, ina under reach 
W ſomething nearc youndtr, - 


Thi is'thegate ; whathave wehore?a Somos, Dill, 
In it a golden {word,inmn? d and: rivitel; 7 
A golden Tablet with iiſtri vn'ty - 
Let mediſcourſe with yowa itelo feſt, !! ih 2 


Ormand be'bo#d: ; foot ojant fre, 


Revell in arts ſtrong: orenty, - 
T ill SE C2 oe HANOI 
A Roh [9 00 fbe we, 
Ha,what's here? Ti ll fron #he Northwwne\Clinie; 
Hf Kvilfut yodſt eur the Ynigs of towie, © * 
& Noxttherne Knight ! why thay's *ny' fe: CU. 
Let's ſee a little Frecher. 
or few y eter Tarta Muy 
<try by honomr crown A Ft! 2 
Tamar v'd _ in Tartavy a Northerne Xaight,! i 
And for my a cd of Chivaldry -with houdur | 
Hath ies mori i Pritbes Courts :a' +lierle fatther yet, 
F rom arc RR JAndbis wy” a 
feb bleff 
” All = "_ eded/ ISy 
rms 5 bye: nears © cu | 
crepe rem ef "62k 
Come let me Tha 46724 


Thus draw thee forth 
Orm, -O you! 


.Feare Vaniſh 6 ry 
And bri SE 
Ormand | grit Fay" mow; vhey f#ht 


41% O7 WS "AY 2110 Y 

(1-0 -nd to | 444K nine £4 I Ms 2x | 

Orm, Knight Knight forbeake, TT ls vn Yilg 2. _ wn 4 
In vainethy ſtroaks ar; beer WY 

Thou mailt as well tit hiker y 2! > (16 oo 


js. EATa" Y Jt: wy $a 1 were Fltes | 


wes - 

[; | 

”H 

1 
4 
34 
| 
4. 
| 
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Spirits away. JUE 3 FP £ 1 Y Li 
Davy, Art Frau <> 5137 2l} gh 


Orm. The lathe ythy Ry: _ 


D8v, That head1 oc et mat 
'  Runues at him oF e puts it . bY bit Io 
Orm, Thea gl Lore: fo PURITALD - ) 


This is the Tartars cruelty. 24 


1 know thy cath Rands gap $9 bringehis head, 
Or not returne ; thus ſhalt thoufave thy oath, 


Hrs ſhalt Talaabon Lrneguich Qumndin 
net widen and Om : 


Bleaies perl fy thy x rl acomannd, 

Withnew inventions, freſh, vapictics; ; - 

_ _ Dy exo would cquſort withlove,. 
Infple Fgg ie thei Lyarp Grange, | 

wes to Te ry oo ws wg dev, " 

This waving bfimy.w et eas 

Diſſolves this horrour,and does a ele 

Tochange t OO He Nox 


day cleares,,. cher ons wt 


x. of if Py o as _ \A 
| \ 


3” 


TOON 
D av. Whataltezati $ wg. 
Oh let me pt x pan pede 
Orm, Be Maſtc Lon in 
Ile tape WR eurcA A OPUS AE ynr P16. i Ts: | 


| 1854 ft t 


Entgr fred B:xc6 
_ ſatied, . 


Exceſſe, Delight, and Defire. 


wh 
Et hine, be falls 
vur0 & AT ASI: ; !ain2 
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The: Seven Champions 
And he ſhall ſleepe his youth toa full age. | 
As for the Arabiar bird, and the'prond tar, 


—_ carm'd with deſtruction rotheni flies, TROL 
ho ſeckes oy life, without ny pity dyes. ey Wong 


Enter Cate 4: bad Clowne with bits 


Geo, Comconjir Suckab, how doc you like this alters- 
tion ? 

Clow, Nay, we arc come to _—_—_ cloth agen, and: 
wefilt our bellics at other folkes coſt : marry "we part with! 


5 ws 


crackt Crownes for our Ordinaries. ' They that in b the low 
Countrey-garrifons kill men for three ſhillings a weeke, are 
punics tous ; by that time Thave fry'd but halfe my time /1 
thall be ableto play with all the Fencers i in Chriſten dome, 
Fa Leave your folly fir, « 
, Leave your prating fir,and chen wee” 'le leave our li. Y 


h together 
"05; Villaine no more ; 
How pleaſant is this place; how freſh and dee 
&s wh the laſt of 4prifoffers to ſweet May - 
The Li ws eand glory ofthe youthfull Spring, 
ers coupling time {the farther that 1 goc, 
Th more Elizium like it doth appeare, 
Clow. Good Maſterct's goe back agen +I doe not like this 
talking of Elizinm ; it is a place where good and honeſt mcn 
; come in, and for for tains owne part, Ei vn: ape never" 
totrouble it,” + © + | 
Geo, I thinkeſo too: OP 
What $ hore the 4G 
If that the Sun rob'd in his brighteſt oidey' 
Dazcll not mine oyes, it is the richeſt that I crerfaw, 
The Paradiſo of ſlome'Deity + Di Nhifiche too; 
(ov; Ey, ewoTaylers are adajicing for #butter'd tunae, 
Geo, Liſt Suckebxs, hedt'ſt thewtio Muſtek? | FY 
Clew, I thinkeThicate the Horſe-hieud andithe Tongs Kol 
15s Molthomealy Halt etlow mv doh” Ex 


by - 


Of Chriſtendome. 
WeCe'le ſce the guider ofthis heavenly ſpheare, 
—_ no mortall ownes it; ©-'/\ "| INT 
owne, Pray Sir lets backe againe, Thave no mindeto*t. 
the Sunneſhines fo hot,l ana: ſhall have ſome raine, © 
Geor, What's here, a wonder paſt the other beantics farre > 
A Brazen Pillar, through whoſe imapregnable body | | 
Sticks a Sword,a Tablet and Inferiptions 
Writ upon't, wonderfalls on me 1 
Bcee'ſt thon inchantment, th'art the lovelieſt ſhape 
That ever hels Art ſtroveto tempt withall ; 
By your leave a little, it ſcemes theſe are no ſecrets, 
Y*arc open breaſted,I muſt know your mind : 
We wilt notſtand on doubts. 
He reads, pulls ont the ſword : Thunder and Lightning c 
4 great cry within, 
I am the man,for Exg/axd, oh yare welcome Sir. _ 
Clowne, Did not Itcll yce ? now ſhall I be roaſted for Di- 
vels,and my bones ſcorcht into ſmall-coales : Where's the 
godly weather that we had even now ? where's the tongs 
and the Tailersa dancing, | 
Georg. Follow me ſlayc,wee*le in,and with this 
Immur'd blade;,that I ſet free,cut out my paſſage _O_ the 
Gates ofhorror :the inchantment's done,and Georges PP 
Some Chriſtians may redeeme from Tyrants hate, ( 
___ Ex«George, 
Clown,WellI were beſt runne away, while Lhave legges 
to carry me : he'sa good loving Maſter, this ſame; honeſt 
George but he does lead me into more quarrels and dangers 
than all the roaring Davids in theworld ; but they are co- 
wardly raſcals,& I wilſtay no longer, my accounts are made 
even,and I will backe agen ; hay day,theyarcatit./ 
Thunder & Lightning Divels run laughing overtheftage: 
Tarpax with ems, © Df! EH 
Tar, Come,weare freed,lets now prepare his death, * | 
That being done,give welcome to him in confuſion, | 
Clown, Obrave;that by his likenefſe and voyce ſhould be 
my Sire Suckebxr,tis he ; Tle-take acquaintance of hup, © | 
Tar. Who's thatzthe ifſue of my Cal3b? | 
| 4 H Begon 


——*— 
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Begone afore le follow.. $19 pk Exvunt /j "od, 
Clow, Heſees me, and ſtayey a ſe. to talke with me; 
1 will put on my mothers go , and ſalute him z Pre 
fr, hoping that the like isthe fame, Father give me your blew. 
ng. 
| - of What Snrkabus?: O let me kifle my boy *- 
A blefſing on my Princely ſonne and heire... | 
Clow, Thanke you Father, I have not knowne my felfe a; 
longtime ; but now your blood coyall begins to plumpe up- 
my VeInes, Have you-brenght me never a Letter from my. 
Mother Queene?:* | 
7 ar, None my {weet fonne. IH ISS 
(low, Why that ſhews now, ſhee's in her Pontihcalities,, 
in my kingdome after your deceaſe, ſhee never minds the: 
ſiyeet heire of her body, ſhe caſts me backward, as if I were 
mwotthy tobe Prince of her joyes ; but I ſhall think on't, 
- Tar, Be paticnt forine, - «f_ 
 Clow, Youtalke you know not what3 have you no: Carti- 
ers 1n your kingdome ?- | 
T ar, Yes, divers, " tial: 
( ow, Is Hobſon thiere, or Dawſox, or Tom Long ? 
Ter. 1 know nottillL I make inquiry, . LEY 
Clew. Well,doe fo Father ; 3h; 2ovredQo 540 
And if you find 'em, fend to me by *em;they arc honeſt men, 
Not "a Letter >» Can. Zimbonias Queene, and Dutcheſle of 
muchfordialo much forget; her {elfe, aud that ; royall. blood 
ofhers, as not toſend aLetter tome?” 1... 
T ar, Lift tome my fonne, and lic ſhew thee the cauſe, 
Why fo thy mother and. our royal} felte ſent not unto thee :,, 
For hadſtthou but obey'd the charge Teſt, 
Tuſt at the parting of thy mother from thee, | |, 
Thou hadſte'rethisbeenc withug gentle boy,.. . 
Inthron'd and honour'd as thy'Mother is 3 
Welcom'd with tryumphs, ſhows, and fire-workes ; - 
Of what we want, we ſhall befurniſht ſhortly, 
«Cow, T would you had. *cm, they'd. give much content ;, 
OhIdoe loye thoſe things « life i Faith, Haye you any fquibs 


- 
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of Chriſtendome. 
in your Colintry 2-any Green-men in your hows, and Whi- 
zers upon lines; Iacke Pudding avon Rope, or Sis infirc- 
workes? But pra father Ict me know why you did not ſend. 
Far, Then thus; Idid not bid thee unſolace thy mind. 
Like a dejected low-begotten fave, 
But revell, drinke, and carowſe, quarrel, and ſtab; 
Game,wench,ſwearc and curſc,and if thy maſter offend thee, 
Watch him Lon kindly cut his throat ; 
So prey, mercmbh ong &' te this come to us- 
ve 0 __ ing por gov wii 
Fw. to you, let me ooh 'le not be long from nome: 
But father; what, no trick, no inventionto make mefamous 
.c're I cume to you? why, my Mother could j juggje's v well 
as any Hocus Pocug'i'th*world, and fhall I doc 
Tar, Here, take this Jearnetheſe nino words in't ; 
At reading the firſt three, hrs | to thee, 
Tolatisfie whatever thou dema 
The vertuc of the other three is this: 
Look, in what placeſoc're thou wiſh thy ſelf, 
Or comps n ould meet thee to thy mind, 
wor el —— ; "tis done 2 
three words carry this property ; 
Which once rehearſt de; work 
Whom thon ſhalt pl a4 ſhall Rraightwaics doat on thee, 
Love thee I nay, would d rthee, 
If that in pitty thou not ym them 3 
- There's a jewell for ny Pr ely boy. 
(ow, Oh ſweet father, _ thou lov'ſt thy boy. ; egon 
_ o— atk I never was fo Well learn'd, ; to ſay Gad by 
My 1pc 
Tar, The better, would not have thee boy; 
I will infuſe that learnit ng in thy brane, 
That thou ſhalf.readithat rtovrs thon pleaſe, 
C ew, Pray read *cm over to me father. 
Tov, Obſerveths: fiſt throe words Tata pet 
Theſe.threxbaing ſpok I frydighe npptare, - __-. | 
The next is Runlegray wits Alien art thou ” © © 
m7 H 2 Where 
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Where thou pleaſe,and in what company, 
The laſt and beſt Plagmanitis, (quirtis, pampiſtis, | 
Thy love lies in thine armes. Fry 
5 <2 What a gift is here ! I will Cackold the great 
Tarke,love all his Concubines, and lye withall over and @- 
ver : 1 will beget a thouſand of Giants,fill the world full of 
Baſterds, march with an Army Royall of 'em into my King. 
dome,depoſe m  Father,and live like a Monarch, = 
Tarp. Comebring mea little onmy way:my ſonne, 
He tell thee braver things than theſe that thou ſhalt doe, 
Clewne, Oh my ſweete father,what a man art thou !' 
| Enter George, bringing out Ormand and his friends, 
Geor, What is the cauſe, you tenne times worſe than diyels, 
That thus,like Traitors,you defaceand ſpoyle 
So faire a ftampe as your great-Makers is? 
Why have youſold your cndleſſe blifſe for bane 2 
Had they the hopes man has ſhining on them, 
Worlds would not gainea. life of yeares, 
And in thoſe lives raigne Kings and Emperours, 
Change thoſe Celeſtiall joyes you might have had :- 
| Ever loſt wretches, where's your power now 2 5700 
Orm. Vanquiſhr by thee :, that fanguine Crefſe my Tablct 


Blood-ſheds mine _ for to behold it worne (foretold, 


And thou that Chriſtian Knight confounds my ſtate : 


Yet as thou honourſt what I feare to ſee, 
As thouart hopefull of what's paſt in me, 


And as thouarr a Knight ſworneto henour, 
Grant:me one {mall re 


Geor, If thy requeſt in honours granttands faire; 
Give vs the kr owled ge,we will IO —_ 


Orm. Then ſparc the lives of theſe 


; two ha 'men; 
Which I ſecur'd by fafety of my — | rmlefle men, 


Geer, Are they not praQtis'd in thy horri 
marks} Arp, V2.1 y horrid Art? 
Geo. The happicr men : riſc 

Both, Live ſtill in hogour 


2 


geer, Now Ormpendine quit this 


_ —_— ">_< <_— - 
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With one requeſt from me,; | 

Orm, tis yourszfay,on... is Yo i 

Georg. I cravethe knowledge of your former being, 
BeforCyou found:the path of your deſtru&ion, 

Orm, Know then,that Iſland ſeated inthe Maine, 
Whoſe croſticke ſides poynts to Barbaries kingdome, 
Was I once Duke of the neareſt parts to/ it 1s-this 
Of Tartary,the other is. Arabia, whoſe Kings. dilturb'd 
My peace and government:Bricfelyby flight we.lav'd our. / 
Lives;and to reyenge thoſe wrongs I practic'd onthis Art, 
And fince have liv*d ſcourges to both thoſe Kings : 
My Tablet and Piller then creed, through whole hardnefle 
Stuck that temper'd blade;the riddles date on't did fo ſtrange 
That I thought ever,ever'to live here. (appeare, 
And now you ſhall bchold another Chriftian Knight,. - . 
Sent from the Tartar King,by oath enjoynd to fetchm 
Head,this did] deemethe man,hath brought. what you have; 


: 


My confulion,but mw" .3 of my f:ars,entertaind him faire, 


Yet dreading ſtill leaſt he might prove the man, 
My Art hung on his eyes theſe charmes of fleepe, 
Whick till I expiate,can never wake : wif 
His name js David and a Brittainc Knight. .- him: 
Geo. Ha,my brother ! Prepare thee,0rmand,this (hal wake 
Orm, Hold, donot with crimfon purple your white blade 
Withſuch a hancell : give me but leave to mount | - 
Yonſtoried ſteps,and you ſhall ſee brave Archers hitame ſure; 
Thinke not that T mult live,wonld you life gtve,. | 
Be ___ unto my friends:I falne,take up your friend & hence]. 
cor. Well to your Fate ; farewell. Thander, 
Orm. Oharc you aiming ,twas time I.came,you had 
Fetcht me elſe : ſo,fo,weare met. Thunder fErikes hims, 
He that ſels blifſe, and would wthis Art ſhine, 
At laſt ſhall pay for't,as did Ormandizxe. 
Geer, So,farewell Ormandineywake David,wake; + 
Dav.Is the Inchantment paſt? where is this fiend; this divel?” 
Ormandive,your charmes no longer ſhall prevaile on me. 
Geer, No morey ful ot noble BrveoiweBinight, -- 
OR” os. +> 
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Scewho with joy imbrace thee inhis armes,” 

Dav, Brother of England, farre-renownied Gree, 
Am I afecond time enlarg'd by thee? © © 
I ſhall pay Time a death indebted to thy" valour. 

Geo, Doe not engage ſo farre, 
Whoknows what haps attend our next adventure ? 

Dav, Brother, where's Ormend fo Geo, Dead? 

Dav, Oh1amleft;for ever loft and gone, 
Forever bearing Knightly Armes'agen : oh, oh—— * 

Geo, Brave Brittam wy 048 with patience heate, 
le tell o're your —_— ys 

Nav, Say on my Ora will attend. A; 
- Geo, This Sword akth mine; inchantments done, 
You waken'd from deaths fleepe, think it not ſtrange, 
Ormand did declare before his death, 
Your Oaths adventure for to fetch his head ; 
By the T#rtaria» King, your Oath ſhall be prelorm'd, d, 
Wer'le take it of ; theſe harmeteſſe wien | 
That hither fled,onel ly tofavetheir lives, 
Shall you get favour'd of their King agen 
Ile beare you company unto't the Kin 
Where wcagen mult part: yon TN hat 
Ingll what appeares rke, Ite opet as We tide 


ber a4 wot 
Come brother David, hs wei Er that range, | © 
Mult not admire Xt accidents or change, _- Exennt, 


ACGTUS.  QUARTUS. 
Exer Argnlio, teonides 18 /prit, 


rg. Come deate Lemide, y loves fole ming 8 
That like'the Tree | wi WW 
Taraes my reltheſſe Neyromantich charineg” n 

k to wlguſorave di its Hy 1,5106 a 07; v9 
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Of Chriftendome. 

Speake my Leonides, prithee ſmile, and fpeake it; 
Could Earth or Hell invent a guard x 
To ſhield black crimes from direfull puniſhment? - 

Walls are by Warres ſtrong Engins raz'd and torne, 
And Center-reaching cavernes ofthe earth, 

Have oft bin made the inhabitants fad grayes ; 
But to build thee aftronger Barracado, -' 
I have fetcht force fromunderneath the Poles, 

The llimy mifts of darke «Avernar Lake, | 

Cocitns pitchy ſteems are mixt with that, 
And black compounded ſmoake the Lycleps ſend 

From the fouls {ulpher of hot «£tma's Forge, 
All which I have-componnded in a lumpe, 
To make this Iſle oþſeure and tenebrous, ( i 
Ile tell thee friend, thoſe furions Gyants that did warre with, 
Had they cffeted their greatenterpriſe, 
Could fi more glory i in it nſarpation, | 
Than I dee in this Maſter-piece of Art,” _ / | 

Leon, True great eArgatso, 
Yet here I liveas a repriey*d priſoner; 

In hope of life, ſure of imapriſo orment, | 

Lofing the benefit of lifes repalt.” oy 


eArg, In what? 
Leoy, Inthe rand lofſe of the AL Meng ine 


Wiley the which lite is a mifery too hart tobe mflifted,' - 
g. Wrong not thy judgment with that fond opinion, 
night ts fis the proper ſpheare;the Orbeofpleaſare; -. 
n doe thoſe heires of pleaſure, Cxpids Lords,.. 
The aQtive.Courtiers and attrafive Dames, 
Chooſe to bu their quinreffence of mirth 


I . ſports and revells: Wn not inthe Night ? © 
Night and the plealures that thebrings with ter, 
Shall make thee ſcorne day, as m__ 
My ſeveral fpirits'in an ive dance. 
Shall now preſent thendſelves, t 
Emey ſpirits, and dance ; thunder & lightning, 
th Pots po L 


Leon, W Ted eſe terronrs mixt with ourde - 
rg. 
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Arg. The angry heavens with common deltiny, Thunder , 
Reprove my ſports. | ns | 
Leon Asthey'd oppoſe my finnes : 
EnterLeopides with father and fifter, 
See, ſee where thoſe poore ſoules, 
Their murthering hands puld from the mortall 
Motion of their fleſh, come backe to give | 
The Ferry-man his hice, Iam behinde hand in that 
Fatall debt : but now in ſpight of his blacke chuclifh Oare, 
Wee'le waft ourſelves untothe hoped ſhoare. 
Arg. Corre& thy feare affrighted fantaſic 
Againſt theſe fond 1llwfions,ſee they arc vaniſht ; 
Come unto pleafures turne,they but abuſe thy thoughts, 
Enter Spirits, 
Spir, O great eArgalio,call thy ableſt charmes, 
Never had Art more need to helpe her Miſtrefle : 
Three bold adventerous Knights prepare themſclyes 
To ruine thee,and thy Leonides ; 
Axrela,Qucene of this unhappy Kingdome, 
Has given her beſt advice to rther them. 
Arg. Becarefull of your charge, 
Downetothe infernall vaults , call up. 
TheLegion. ofthe lower World ,and throw 
Hels vengeance onthem : 
Come'my Leonides away with fearc, | 
Should theſe charmes faile, which to miſtruſt were poore, 
My Art ſhould hellpe thee with tenne thouſand more, Exennt, 


Enter Iamecs, 
1am, Sure Thaycloſt mine eyes,or clic am walkt - 
Into cternall darknefſe : I have read how wiſe 
W1yfſes ſaw theunder world,convers'd with bold 
Achyles and the Greekes,and then returnd alive © © 
To earthagen,but Fables helpe but weakly, 
Imitate what really I feele I 25 — vncheniake 
My fellowes in this cndiefſenight ; till now © - © © 
,, Thar voyecs kept me company. Ho Denis, Denir,” TY 
. a. n i1hin, 
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of Chriſtendowe. 


Fitbin, Here, here. 
Tam, Where art thon man ? 
Den. Wading through fire,and bufſetting with aire. 


James, Where's Patricke ? 
F/ithin, Here,here, Enter Patr, 
Pat, Where's my noble Spaniard? "Enter lam. 
Tam, Here,my friend. 
Pat, Weall came feverall waics then? 
Dev, But a worſe than I have ventur'd,never 
Man ſet faote to-: firſt through a Lake that 
Zy6ias Delarts yeeld not more hot contagions, 
Venomethat has ſtrooke confuſed terrour | 
Throughout all my limbes and pierc'd my armours 
Cloſure, then wasT faine to enterpoſe my ſhield, 
Betwixt me and that pondrous weight,that fell, 
As if tome Caſtks ruines had falne downe, 
Tocraſh me into nothing, 
Pat, Mulciber like I walkt through fire, 
And as the Salamander bathed in the flames, 
Winding his body in a ſtreame of fulphure, 
So the devouring keate incompalt me, 
Tam. But I had muſicke in my paſſage friends, 
The Whiſtler and the Screech-Owle joyn'd their ſongs, 
"The boding Ravens madethe conſort up, 
And with their multitudes prelt me to carth ; 
But here the ayre breaths cold and gently on us ; 
Is not yon light ? or being inur'd to darknefſe, 
Have not our cyes forgot theirfaculties ? 
'Tis light; what's herc;a Pillar,and a Tableton't ? 
The lively Taper,which not onely cleares our cyecs,/;}. 
So long invaded with Cimeriax milts bus gives  - 
Vs light,by viewing this Inſcription,thereby 
For to unfold this darke Anigma. 


Read Denis. 
Denis Reads. 
Read, and wonder, you that be not be 
Nvt borne to end this prodigie. 
hd dh ah td vox $55 re 7 


The Seven Champions 
The golden Fleece which Taſon ſought, 
In embleme muſt be hith«r 6ronght, © 
The Flonre de Luce and Harpe muſf tone, 
Before the Riddle you untwine, 
Treriis earth maſt yeeld a Knight, 
That mwit extinghiſp this great tight. © 
By the ſame water mnt be found, 
7 hat borne was onwnvenom' d ground. 
A galls Helmet, that wnſt hold © 
The water that theſe Charmes nxfold:; | 
T hat-dowe this land reſumes ber reſt, 
And all Inchaniments hire depveſt.) © 
Either my Genius flatters my beſt thoughts, 
Or clſe we three 'wereborneto conſummate 
This great adventure, : TICTITC I! 
lam. "Tis molt phine,Spaine give mebirth, 
The Golden Fleece mine Armes, 
The figure of that prize which 74 


. OO > = Re gd 
re w—_— ' 


oct rucer-wtlietrces 
Ve at 


: 

' 
l 
/ 
4 
' 
' 
' 
| 


F 

: if 
T6 

od. 


LE ES and I y £0 
” 
_— 


/ 
| 


G40... 1 - 
-_ 


: rCon——_ . 


Than if they had-miſt 
[am No moredchies 


Thouthat haſt aidforto obſcure the Sunne; © © 


Of Chriſtendame. 


And hide my crrourg with, thee, they ars vai 
As my belectes are,that thou haſt a bontge, = 


Above my miſchieves : horſe-us on the Clou S, 

For nouzht elſe can prevent our imminent” ruine, 
Arg. Art thowyet CL SIS WY? ?. 

Remember the large tretchtthoughts. 

I have imploy'd'to arme thee,could 1 

Darknefle? could my.powerfall Art hide the 

Bright Sunne in his _ royall progreſſc? 

And ſhall it be confirdby thoſge2polers. 2 1 
Leon, I cannot have a faith in thele I Wes 

Let me deſpaire and dye ; here is afwond . © 

Can quickly caſe my torments,and {ct free © © | 

A burthend Conſcience ; how: freely witl my ſpirit 

Greet the aire ofhells blacke kingdome : | 

There the Thraciquſits,hard/by tl izfullen... | 

Waters of blackeStyxyfingring: us Lute, . PR nz 

To heare whoſe pleaſing Aeyinss; halls Fer REDS 

Forget their offices, the wearied ſqules their trments, | 

The whole Vault rcſounds his ecc TS. 


Thither-willL hie,and 1; ana | 
Upon his lap.a nd he (hal 147 4 mat 
Into endlefle ſlumbers, 


erg, Hold braine-ſjcke 9D, = ate / ; 


Sceſt thou this Throne b x fear 
In it weele motyt;ſounhal 

Earth ſhall appeare an toms! tothine 
Thou ſhalt view Cyxtbiain erfilver hea 
Couch'd by. Awrga el Roſie bed ; ps A NEP 
The Sunne-God jealousaf your loves ; " . 
Wee'le progrefle over the Celeſti Qu 
Thenceto the Windep,a0d x1 | 

W here »£0/ Ws anruly br 

Then by OO gto our thoughts, 
Wee'le takprfur JULI WatJy Wm 

Ride o re the bo ws Occan 
Ou &qwked Dolphins, 


rne, 
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eAmpbios like trikinz a well tun'd Harp, 
And then tgth* carth agen. 1.78901, 

Lees. Thoubaſt given me a new life, - 
Ifecle a new unwoatcd L Aer me, - UE 
And all my forrowes vaniſh like theſe clouds, 
That even but now invirond us with darknefſe, 

Arg. Mount then my Sonne,audas wereach thesky,. 
My Spirits ſhall falute us withſweete bayes, 
love ſhall bow downe his head to heare their layes, 
And wiſh himſelfe commander of their skill : . 
Willthis delight thee?* = Vt 

Leon, Oh my happy friend, © 557 


Enter C hampions, 


Pat. Earth,nor her{trongd{t hold ſhall not ſecure *em.: - 
Den. O a&tof wonder,we a vaine purſue ; 

Looke how they raiſe themſelves unto the clouds : 

Oh had I wings but to ore'take 


- The Villaine, Diyell,” Inchanter. 


Arg. Hazha,ha;fooles to imagine you could wrong Argalio, 
] pitty you,orclic my powerfull hand © + neulh 

Should cruſh you 1ntoayre : 
Stand And adifirewhill we aſcend a heiche- 
'Boye your weake' thpnglits,. 51 07 > 


: 


Pat. Yetare we: happy,thoush they ſeap'd ©: > \, 
Our juſtice, that wehave None | 2 E, nhrnns [] 
The Countrey from contagion.” The people 
Finde this benefit already ; *' ©- © \ Shours-within, 
And harke, with ſhouts applaid thign@-!:-i 0. -: 
Of wonder ; Letstothe' Queene, £12 cf 
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And fully giverclitions ofall thels accidents; - 
Then are we free for other Watrlike'deeds; A 


"* - 


ecdsto'requite, - -: 
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Vertuc ſhould Kill be a&ive;aptto right - 
Thok whicharc wrong'd aid good 'd 
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of Chriftendome.. 


ACTUS QUINTUS. 
Enter Suckabus with bread and meatein his hand, . 


Clowne, Ahfirrah, the world is pretty well amended with 
me now , thankes.to my Kingly father,and his Charmes, 
'twas time for me to leave the domineering Raſcall, and 
his beggerly cruz of wanderers, Groomes I may tcarme 
them, for if they had beene Knights they would never 
have us'd a Prince amongſt *em fo, \ I kave travail'd five- 
times through the world:, :and nota Towne, City,or Bur- 
rough in Englaxd but I carryed the markes on my ſhoul- 
ders to ſhew for't. The beſt dayes that ever 1 A with 
'm, was when we hir'd Charles Waine , and rid about the 
clements ,. that was the-beſt twelve dayes journey that 'c're 
I had : an41remember we had good lodging at the twelve- 
Signes , and nobly usd, for they would not take - one. 
Penny , and to 'fay the truth we had no money to give: - 
but how we gotup, or how the divell we' got downe_ 
agen 1 know net '; and.thea we'rfell to'our old courſe 
agen, to kilFeyery one that wee” met .;, which courſe I 
not liking ,- in regard wee muſt fight fot, our vifualls, I 
begg'd this charme of 'my Father, where hearing of a 
famous Caſtle of Brandrons, and what a brave houſe hee kept | 
for ViRuals , 1 ont with my Spell, and . ſtraight wiſht 
me thicte ; which being; no fooner uttcr'd ,, but a Hawke 
or a Buzard flew betwixt my- legs ,.. mounted" me in the * 
Aire, and ſet” me: downe here, . where-I fiade © whole 
Oxcn, boyld in a Pottage-pot will hold morc' water ' 
than the Thames, -arid now havi pretty well tuft my 
Pannicr , Ile &ne take a nap , andgo wiſh my fclfe lome- : 


where cells, He ſleeper, - 
I;: 


The Seven Champions 


Enter Brandron, 

Bran, How weary am I with this forraging, 
Yet cannot finde my hunted prey come 1n: 
HaycIa truce granted toa fraitfull Kingdome, + 
And her chiefe City nota mite from hence: 
Vpon condition] ſhould ſpare his City, 
Sclfe,and pzople,to have m wy quicke proviſion hunted 
Into my Iron nets ,and doethey breake and baftle thus? 
Is Beare and Lyon food too good forme'? 
Why then1 ſee | muſt take paines tomarch, | \+6l 

And with my Iron Mace,pound;paſh,and morter them 

And City too ; oh the nct is falne, | 
'Tis well you keepe your leaghe, 
How noW;what ſcare-Crow s- that ? hol 
Aſleeping Dormoiiſe in my Caſtle walls: how got he in?_.. 
I hayeno other P6xter than my felfe, | | | 
And through the key-hole ſure he could not craulc ; 
How or which way ; ſhould this ſmall {pie get in ? 
Sirrah a\vake;or with onephillip of myIron Mace, 
Ile ſeritt etetnatl ſleeps! tofieze oN thee't'” 171 | 
Awake you dog, | 

Clown 1,1, you Gay very well Father,” tis ttuc indeed, 
And then watch han aſleepe,and kindly cet his throat. 

Bran, How? cut my throat? I ſhall prevent yee ſlave: 
W ren bf deformity awake I fay. 

Clown.Yhearea rumbling noyſe, Ile e'ne packe up my trin: 
kets,and begon: Oh Lord what will become of me 1 I have 
wiſhtmyſclfe to have my braines beate out, 

Bran, What art thou worine ? 
- Clown, Ain't ae pee yon Sir, 1ama'Prince;/aſfweete young 
Prince, ty athets' name is'Tarpax, Prince of the grily 
North, my tmothers name was Calib, Queene: of Kdwhonth 
and Dutc cs of Witehfordia, + 


Bran, Perifh 54 -mothe: ; 
Slave how gi i Go Yep 7 " cg azky Af ull 


Clown. 1% wovertheCaltle wall. © a: y 


. we i9 532% 


Bran, Bird ofthe sf {Head $ your wings to fe 


of Chriſtendome, 
Clown, If youwillgivemelecave , you ſhall ſee meflye the 
ame way 'backe agen. of Tio 
Bran, No my finoPidgeon,l] «ll clip your wings: 
Come to my Caldrun, come Ile fee how finely+ you can 
Elutter there, it reckes and/bubbles;there 
He plunge thee in,there thalt thouplay my'Pige. 
Till thou 2rt tine,foft, plumpe,and tenderfod; ' 
And then le picke thy boneg my dainty bird. | 
Clowne, OLord what thatl become of me ? boyld,O Lord, 
the very terrour ofthat word, hath thruſt rhe charme quite 
from my head, that Charme would fave me; oh ſweet father 
now or never helpe me, and fave aPrince from boyling, a 
| boyld Prince is. has meatecelfe, * 
Bran, Diſpatch my bird, 
(lewne, Olſweetetather,now,now,now T goe elſe, 
Boyld:oh the thought of that word ;© [ ha't, 
Sweete Father I thanke thee, | 
Has put that Charme1nto'my head 
Shall make *em all in love withme ; 
Now:t care, not.. 
Bran, Why when lay? 
Clown, Splagnalis ſquurtis pempiſtis, | 
The Giant in amaze lets fall bis Club; | 
Braa,Ha ! The beames of wonder ſhootes into mine cycs, 
And love and -pittyhath furpriz'd my heart. =Y 
Clown, Ohſweete father , now he's minefſure;and 1 will 
COMINECETE.: / CAOHS QPES TIE ER 
Bran. The morningsma jety doth notfo freſhibreak forth, 
When ſhe doth uſher the Altittonate from forth his bed 
Of tHices, here to ſhine ;how were mine cyes deluded, 
My {tweet boy,when thae thought © © © £8 
Deformity hung hereSfor which upon'my knees = 
I beggethy graciouspardon,and with fubmitſion, | 
And contrition, doe defire that favour; 18 | 
But to kiſſe thy foote. = = 04 
Clawne My foote?no you ſhall kifſe fomewhereelſe,, 
My back-ſide ofthis hand is yours, —@ . 


? 


Bran. 
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Prax, I merit not that fayour,heavenly boy. 
Clwn.Goe too,lle have my WOe hand 1s yours I ay, 
Bray, And for that hand my whole heart is thy (lave ; 
Demand and take rhe life of Brandron, 
Then fay,my dotage darling,canft thon love me? 
Clows, As well as Llove roaſt Becfe: 
Haſt any vicualls love ? I am a hungry, 

Bray, Enough, my dainty boy ; the banquet ofthe. Godg, 

To which flew S$4rzrxe, onc2 in thirty yeares, 

Taſteth not there of more delightſome Cates, 

Than Ile have for my love : come in my boy, 

Walke with me hand in' hand, | 

Thou ſhalt not aske,but have thy full demand, Exewxr, 
Enter the fixe Champions, 

1am, Brothers,you arc welcome all. to Br androns Caſtle, 

Tam. Not Brandyon nor his Caſte 
Long ſhall beare that name. 

Pat, Aſtrong and ſumptuous habitation. 

7am. To good a Palace for a Tyrants raine. 

Ardr, What,(hall we knock,and rouſe the Monſter up? 

eAnt, Lets walke the round, and take aview < . 
.Of this ſtrong Caſtle firſt ; happily we may firde 
A paſſage in, for to ſurprize him 
E re hethinke of us ; lets ſtrike upon occaſion,” 

But advantage,in Law of Armes,deſerves this 
Hatcfall Traitor. 

Par, Your counſell wee le allow,on,let be bo : 
Come Gentlemen,lets walke, but not too neare 
The Caſtle pray, leaſt treaſons bounty 
Should drop downeuponus. 

Jam, What if we finde no entrance, 

And hc refuſe our ammons,and not come? 

And, That cannot be,wethen might ſerve the fiend ; 
His foode is dayly hyated to theſe nets, 
And once aday we are ſure to meet with him: _ | - 

"Then kt us carcfyll paſſe about theſe walls, Exit, 


Enter 


Of Chriſtendome... 
Enter Clowne and Brandron: 
Bran, How lik'ſt thou Brandron,nd his Caſtle boy > 
Clowne, ASTama Prince, _ . 
I was never better pleas'd in all my. life, _ 
. Bran Muſicke to Brandroxs care that thou art o. 
Clowne Now you talke of Muſicke,will you heare ms ſing? 
| Bras, AcontradiQion to thy will,were poyſon 
To my thoughts: on my ſoules OJ. 
Clowne fings. 
Theve « ; Loves white as a Raven, 
Excelling for blackuefſe the ſnow, 
She will ſeould,ſcratch,and bite 
Like a Fary or Spright, _, 
Mind yet ſhe was connted no forow, 5 
The haire of her head was like Coblers thred; , 
#hich Sowehaires doe draw through ſo, | 
oe Leppes on each foote 
> (Well with the q gout, 


— love is not able toger. 
Fr hs 5 « front dike to Weare watereſyout, 
ht mas from thence by great ennning, - 
=bxy a Mill in ber bums, 
ns did yada _ 
h did ſet fairemoſe. frills _—_ 
How like youthis love ? 4 
Bran, ao that o're-ſtrid the Dolphinewith his Harp, 
Nere 7 oor ru fuch chanting melody : - 
Thou haſt made me drouſfic love with thy ſweet aire. 
Clowne, I carry aire at both ends of my Pipe, - 
But this 4 5 wy dts pg what all = doe: ”Y 
_ Bras, e with thy cly of {eng 
And once a day farvey my Citieronnd | 
Thenwill Iplay with thaſ ch thy filken locks 
Kifle harfiverzo Fonts Mole ae ane 
And ſmel] unto-thy Tweete | 
Then willwe walke and view.my om re tan | 
And.my ſilver Swans,whom next nts g 503 
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Thetime of his approach will notibeilon 
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| Itake moſt pleafure-in, 


Clowr +, [ like-that Fountalnevery wall; 
And the three Swans that ſwimmesabont it: 
I was wiſhing for a Gooſe-pye made | 
Made of one of *ctm'butthe tother' day. 

Bv«s, Little doftthou kno'y wharthe 

Clowne, Whywhat arc they??? 

Bras .Liſt,and Ile ef thee: 

Thoſe Swans are daughtersto the 

WhomlT turpriz'd and kept within 'myC: 
Till at the length, ſo ſcorchtwithilbve 

That Branaron needes miſfdycafnot 
Sothinking to deflowre "em Yong <þ 
Each by herprayers converted to/a Swanne; 
And flew for fatety' hm) goldtn fourtaine;” 
And there for cver\iſhal my*Zedar Birds: 
Remaine,unharm'd by-Brandron;oratiy,' 

Clowne, Oh monſtrous, I haveheard indeed chat wenches 4 
have turnd prett Conics,Diicks; or Ptzeons; - tut Swans , Q" 
brave* Gomnowhither ſhallwegs chowlbyet x: 

Wen Wren =. gr ru ropofmy fire Cale, 
ere take thy pleaſure of the nes: rfrmae i $ GIVY 


Breath'd from Axrora's care 


From thence to erporTuansy 
Ile feaſt the hye and ſtrong,my Ganymed/. Rliil 1 
Come1ev us mountgpleaſureist6 watey,s 1 


My happineſſe conſiſts in "Enos. it 29199 
eP commerce. ,O0N i $igei nal 
Den, As yet wecannotfindewining place; 
Where we may-makea breach' forentrarices- Sug 
Pat, What» ſhall we rouſchinrthen?: £ 


Ian A little ſtay, we have not Irt thoCabl all 


i oy \ 
Forall his Iron netgareftor'd: youſce, . 


eAnth, lo ng to ſce;and lwithchonwnſivrs- 


ear. Have ararkien efite. 
Came letus walke, __— C) ourlach the fade | 
Enter 


o 


_ Of Ohiihentdom. 
_ "Enter Brandronand Clowne above; ” 
Bray, Where art thoti love” 
Clowne, 'Hetehero,as cloſe as begyery to a Prodigat!, 
Ile ne're forfake yee Ne warrant, 
Bray, 'Tis well ; now wehaveattaind the hight top:ha! 
Clowne, Mag or —_ Bl * : 
Bran, Secke, fixe\tragling pies, wandring fugitives 
Are lurking *bout my Walls to make a broth . | 
And ſtealemy Swans away ;bntT will downe, 
And with my Iron Mace-ſend *ema welcome, 
That their powder hones ſhall ſeeme a paſtime 
For thewindetoplay with. ' © 
Clowne, Goeto love, nomorefuch words, 
No moreT fay;Tknow'emwell enough. © 
Bran, Doſt thoumy love? ' _ ©. 
Clown.,Nes,and Tam afraid you will know em to your 
Colt : there's-not a.man of theſe, but is able to.cope 
Withawholoarmy, 
: Bran, Haha,ha.” hen i 
Clowne,You were belt tell meTlye: - _ : 
Have you not heard of ſeven roaring boyes, 
That madefuch a damnable thunder through the world, 
Making Gallimafries' of alt cane intheir way? 
Bran,O the Chriſtian curres, what then? 
- Clowne, Theſe are fixe of *em,and Pme afraid the ſeyenth, 
And that's my Maſter, George of England, 
Bran, Are theſe the men? befhrew me heart 
The largenefſe of their fame makes Brandron ſhmg. 
Clowne, Doe not you feare for all this; vw 
What will you fay if T betray all theſe Champions to yee, 
And bring *cmall unarm'd unte your mercy? _ 
Bras, I cannot lovethce dearer if thou doſt, 
But'Tam loath'to venturethee my love. +5 
 Clowne. Take youno careforthat,Itedo't, - - 
Givetne? thekeyes;ant! Them when i'have got them in 
Vnarm'd, if we cannot make our parties good with em, 
Wou'd yoawerehang'dy faith, 
Y'2 5 a8 K 2 Bran, 


of Chriſtendome. 
Bran, Goc and befoxtunate, I long till thou teturnſt, Exiz, 
1 : Enter Champions, 
Dav,.There is no hopeofcntrance till hee comes, 
And, Shall we obfeure our ſelves till then, 
Or face the Monſter at his comming out? © 
' Dav, Obſcure,no brother Andrew,here's not a man ofug 
4, darcs both meete and cope with him: | 
But ſoft, I heare the gates unlocke, ; | £ 
Eachſtand upon his guard, the Giant comes, - Buter (lows; 
/ lam, Who this? | Ae | 
This the mighty. B#anaros >. ERS: | 
Des, If blacke Inchantmenrs doe not blande minecyes; 
I well ſhould know that habite,and that pexſon : 


Send me your judgements, know younot that faced 


Anth, *Tis Suckabus nar Dregher Coprger man, ; 
Clown, You are notdeceiv'd Sir, I'me the very lame; 


ell, What Suckabus Lad AAR 1-26 ot act N 
Clows, Gentlemen, tis no wonder for us. that'are Chan- 
pions to meete at thowerlds end ; my maſter's i'th Caſtle.. 
All, How? - | F 
Clown, *Tis as I tell yee 3 we aw.yec out | of a window 
looke about the. Caſtle walls,and laught heartily at-yec,and 
bs 0 On | 
eAll. How, Ladies ? | (5-4 «ts £53 hart 
Clows, Yes faith Ladies # my maſter hath kild the Giant, 
a foule great lubberly knaye he was I me fare a that : wee 
had much a doe with him erc he fell : but now havewee the 
braveſt life with the Ladies, we doe nothing but dance with. 


'cmal day long.You muſt. come np.unto my Maſter preſently. 
All. With all our hearts . | ; 


Lead the way good Suckabns,” 


( !owne, Nay not ſo haſty neither :my Maſter doth carneſt-- 


ty defire you, that you would deliver all your weapons to: 
me, for feare of righting the Ladies. 4 there — no 


figne of a Souldier now appeare, all muſt be lovers that doe 
enter there, 


AU.With all our hearts ; take*cm and lead the way. 
RT -/ 7 


| | The Seven Champions 
Clowne, Why now it is as it ſhould be 3 ' T1 14% 0 4] mT 
Ile bring you ſweet linnen and waterto' refreſh yoit/arid'thek 
into your pantables;and pampup the Ladics: yviol 
All. Excellent Srnicka "I oh ang 7+ Exennt. 


Enter Brandron. OP 

Bran, Ha,ha, ha'; var 7aml1T in this faithful boy 2” 

Thave beheld througha chinke;the Knights >, 2 

Brought in unarm'd pedo prope "op 

Oh my proſperous polititian how I love thee z 

Theſe were the Knights whomIT did ever feare, © 

And now I have 'emall mineownebut'one;: © i 

Oh here comes my 20F; the newes,thenewes 27” - 

My eyes beſt object; whatate they ſpring'd my loved 
Clowne,1I, they are:my owne, faſt lockt ina pitfold : 

But I haycſtranger newes to tell thee than this, \F 
Bran, Say on,we arc ſecure frhmfearc and danger now. + 
Clowne, After my ſlight had fetcht*em in unarm'd, . © 

And Cag'd'my birds faſt'under locke and key,” | 

I went tofetchſome weapons that T left © - © 


Theſe are but very pitnies to him, | | 
Bras, 'Gocand betray himas thou didft the reſt, 
_'Clowne, Nay ſoft, ſome wiſerthan ſome ; hee's no fach 
fellow as'yee take him for ; he muy heare-me, but'he'le 
ſee me hang'd ere he'truſt mee '; for indeed T have beene 
ſo truſty to him, that he'le be fare to'trufle, if he catch me. - 
Bras, 1will not venture thee:;come, lets tothele Knights, » 
If they will yceld unto our faire demands,” | 
And by that Chriſtian power they doe adore, - 
Sweare fealty and faithfull love-to us, - __ 
To fight our battailes;and our Champions prove, 
*Gainſt thoſe that ſhall oppoſe our might and 5 acodey | 
We arcthcir friends,and they ſhall a your; | Bag 


Theſewen Champions 
But if deniall breath from.ones lip,  - 
Heand.the reft (halleridhinitantly' 


Follow me love, Excunt,” 


Enter George. , be . 
a mhcannt rag eat bimbk, 
Wild beafts.and monſters,and thrangh acath bimictte, | 
Hath George of Englandymade his paſlage,tothedefue 
Of my longing thoughts -and by my | 
Tedious travailes haveInaw abtain'd, 
And here I amarriv*d where gnds my fame, 
Ordceper ſhall inſculpe my hopour'd.name, 
The Caſtle bearcs a- foule ulurped tile, - 
Whichlwilt .xcad-out of the Tyrants/heart, - 
_ backe Taba age dhongurs duc, - 
Ordycintheattempr. - | | 
A richand$atchy building's .., 
How faſt *tas rivated intothe Rocke, 
As if the ſure foundations and the walls were one; 
How gaind'd the monſter luch a policy to vanquiſh, 
 Andſtill hold-itas his owne 2 
T haveno other wart one and this is it, 
Thiofword.od6S zy the Pioner for me, 
Which through #8randron: plattcd coat of brafſe, 
Shall cut his eto his heart-: | 
And thusI ring deaths larum at his gate; 
Enter Brandron aloft, | 
Bra Ha,what hare-braind frantick Vrchin have we there? ' 
Dolt come to meetethe Crowes and chatting Pyes? 
They le makea banquet of thy carkafſe 5Y 
Reſrve your ſmooth-fac'd'brow to play with Ladies, 
Begon Tfay,and-doc nut make reply, 
__ - thou urge ms to.a Porters paines, 

c itrong nery'd ,{Jelops, who by pondrous'w . 
Forg'd outthe gates * 54 Dp laid fach bene 
"2 * wilt on thy.childifh, Burgoner. 

- $02 : Ly thouſeet me pitrifull, 


/ : 1 


- 97.0. 64 ocaccepted at thy hand by-ſuch as Kare 


® 4 p 
ag* Ge 
_ w 
—_ _ - bor Faro © _ 
2 u = 


: 
: 
[ 
I. 4 
' 
T | 
\ 
if 
= 


# "uo; a 


by ”- _— 
A 


Th 


of chiriftonldms, © 
Thy e tearmes,were thy My" . 
Therefore deſcend,and to my hands deliver upthe NT: 
With it thoſe I es owr'd and rs 
The daughters to the wage F Macedon, _ 
Orby he facred Crofle af Critndom 
Vnder whoſe Banner Ge goofs oY 
= itch thy head.upo kT On 
Ad Trait of 0 came befide. 

gt O,wehave FT 56 ſince you es Gin 
Ile fetch alulip FO F h 
You ſhall be Gets ny Foo and Og 6h with tod : 81 
Betake youts your toolcs,that _— tries, 
For ne're till now you plaid your Maſter-prize,, ._ Exit, 

Georg, I doe acceptat: Brandron inthis alone 
Doc T finde thee honourable':.meanc time, ad» 
I will prepare to entertaine them. | 7 
Enter Brandron aloft, with all the. Chanspions and Cwki, y 

Bran, HoHow oncemore,logke up and fee, 
Ifthefe thou conquerſt, then thou x copſ with me, 
But not before: naygaeveriart,l kn chonkawnſ cm wel, 
You ne'reſoſt were 53900 ani ic-no my _—_— 


] keepe thoſe bonds which yoakt your ee” ; 
AndI {>= broke thoſe bonds:thefe,once. what: crc FER were, - 


. Arenow my ſubjeds,and all f\vorneto fight 
In Brandrons quarrel, be 1t wrong or right, 
I, and todyc in't : queſtion them 1 pray. 

Geor. Amazement.thtowes his ; Wonders on my, head: | 
Brother reſolve me,is it ©,orno?* | TOY 
I ſe y'are priſoners to his power 4 and will, 

But let me know the meancs that makes youſo, 
Lives there no. fquleinchantment in this place ? 

Dav. Brother notany, 

Georg, Monſter, I know thou __ em.not infight 5. 
The mcaneſt ofthem them there that ſtands by thee, 
But with the quicke flames of his reſolution, 

Had orci inoa po caba.hm 


How:this ſhould come to 


: The Seven. Champions 
/Bras. Oncof youtell himyif you pleaſe you may. 


Dav. Weallarrived at one Contt, the Alacedonian Kings, "Y 


And comming hither in-his wrongs behalte, 

Met with your Hell-borne Swckgbry, | 

Who was before by Brandrox entertaind; 

No ſooner we approacht the Caſtle here, 

And madeagentlo walke about the walls, 

But running tous with great ſignes of joy, that flaye 

Came tous,told us your {c]fe was here, hy 

And how ighity Brandyon by your hand was ſlaine, 
Bran, Ha; wy 4 


Here's none dares injure thee. 

Clowne, Looke how Maſter George.on foote-backe frownes 
on me, but I care not. 

Dav, Farther he told us 'twas your faire requeſt, 
Having ſwecte Muſicke and faire Ladyes with you, 
We ſhould come inunarm'd and weaponleſle: 
Webcing joyfull,thinking truth he ſpake, 


Were all betray'd,and fo to Brevarer led, = 

And ſo our lives weregranted,on condition, 

His wrong or right to guard againſt the world, 
Geor, Brood ofthe Divell thou ſhalt pay for this. 
Clown, Thy worſt, defic thee, 

Geor, What we muſt fight then ? 
Omn, Brother we mult, 
Geor, Well then,what remedy ? 

But tclIl me Brandron,cre we beginne, 

Since thou haſt ſet this quarrel on our heads, 

Shall I have faire and ſingle oppofition'? 

; S$ra», Champion thou ſhalt, 
hor. x ba with po wand then 'tis firme, 

ran, y the Erhiopes ſtampe,yon burning ba 

I vow 1 and this {rior oath will, Nonilſe AHI [ 

That cachſeverall Combatatt ſhall beare ſeverall armes; 

And to thyſelfe from our rich Armory, $62 

W capons Ile ſend compleat, though initio; 


* 


as, 
{ 


; oh-my dainty boy,ſtand neare my love, * '_ 


z 


Ah her kiarkad) Is anAger car tt we ſt 
SpeAators of their deedes: Ohtheyare met. 


Enter Champions ſeverally,arm'd ; weapons 
brought vr George, Lo 


Da,Y'arewelcom to'our Caſt[e:1* me your firſt canbrother . 


Geor, You are welcome, 
Dav, For Brandron and his -ight. Wed, 
Geor, For ay" rs; the Brirrainesdoe 1 fight, fight. 
Brother y'are mfric —— not good, /': David 19.) 
Da What Itave loft,then'calt Brand vis blood. OnECOme, ; 
Geor. You are noble. " Ovine che next. 
end, That's I for Brandron, _: | heb 
Geor, I ſtand for Scotland now. 
Aud, You have wonuc it fairely ; take it as your OWne, 
Geor, Y*are welcome home.” * 
And, And I amglad itis fo well falncout. | 
Each fight their ſeverall (ombates : George overcomes 
them all : Brandron famper, 
Geor, Let us unite our arr eg againe. 
You arc welcome $9 your 
Onn, We joyto 
law, There Ks the any wes on Frandros. 
Bran, Amlbetray'd?” 
Dav. Each hath the beſt done to defend your ſtate, 
Then yceld thee ro the mercy of our brother, 
he Firft will I headlong throw me from this Tower, 
And daſh my braines 'gainſt the craggy rocks, 
That murmures at the fall of Brandron; 
No, Chriſtian flaves , you ſhall not write 
Your glorics in my blood od 
The mighty. B are: $2 fell by you 
Brandron wins glory to Ifeto yeeld 
And thus will conquer Brandros in hhe field, 


He beates ont bis owne braines. 


Geor, One ruine cnds for to beginne another: 
Enter the Caſtle, ſceke theflave his man. 
And give his pucrdon for his rT: 


| of Chriſtedtonne. | l 
Dav, That Will wedoe; follow-me-wOrthouy. | ' - Exit. 
Geor What drum is thatÞlets in,and ſtand upon nun 
Pat. It is our w_— ;the King of Macedon, 
That comes to gratine our ry. 1 
Geor, Wee 15 greete hin. With'h tokenofour loves,.." 7 
Enter the King Drumme,(olowrs, and Souldiers, 
Mac.l come 1n loving qaet oyouorove Chriſtian Knights, 
W hofince your abRnce our tnournfall Sous | 
Ia this aa reg Ts Cr py, A 1-908 
Feare madeus doubt your'Lafety and-your ives : bf 4471127 
Wherefafe refoly'd,in quittance-of your loſle, _ 
More than the wrongs I did ſuſtaine before, 
Made us thus change onr mournfull blacke for ſeale, 
And arm'd with veadiofſe d t ofour-liwes, 
Came thus reſoly*d, to tight and dyc for you. 
Pat. You have ont=doine us in yournobleaminde : 
Brother of E» eland,conbraceeiigaged King « 
And noe Sir,doc you the like by _ 
This the ſeventh, yrhich-in-this 
Redeem'd us from the hateful harkisoftoea 
Mac.T joy toſee ſuch worth abound:ta man, | 
May honours fpring ſend Garlands for thy nds: 
And victory ſtill dwell on thy triumphant are; 
Fglory inyourconqueſt, | 
Geor, Which gloty oveemere ſhines pon thy head; - 
The hateful monſterthatuſtrpels long, 
And kept poore Tenopas indread anid a\y, 
Hath Inſtice from hisownehahd d owe bimſel&, 
And you arc honour of your t6ffc)agen ; 
Therefore reſerye it as our loving-doed, 


And wears it as our favour. 


Mac. You fo intichme withyotr loveand- His 
- Mylifeand kingdome is too -poore to thanke yee.. 
Were Iaſſur'd of my daughters lives, 
I were aſcended to my 


Geoy, Ofthat theſegentlemen tan 
Own. We never knewgnorfaw 'noLadicsthers; 


height of goy, - > 1/: > 
more erchdrvyat 


Ma. 


Of Ghriftendome. 

: Mac, Why ther they are-degd : 
Sweete peace reſt with theit ſoules. 

Enter with the Clowne,, 

(lowne, As youarc gentlemen uſenot a Prince fo hardly: 
what I have done was mcerely out of love becauſe 1 md 
have you ſtaid _—_ men of - to., be. Daraay cammi 
though not —_—— ecinmjog any ; Maſter George, or 
my Queene mo is fake/that kils t d;your father and | mother, 

and kept you in a Cave;have 100upon mc, . 
Geo, Diſpatch,an id h ang theflave. 1 6 
(lown,W hat hallkdo n; now? Lbavs been calling to my fz- 
ther for helpe;and he does nathiog:41/byt' ſtands and Ws 
at me,and will not put my < :48-1DY bead..r: -. .... 

Dav, Nay'come away Aehab ns. 

Clowy. Which is the King of Maceden, ] i, Lpry » 
Sar Srumhy;/ry wana rem ic 

e thou d1 ra 
( lown, 1 docbebechthy King wo workiptofic my liſa 

Iwill bring you where TY TY Ts ow : bog! 

(lows. Tn reſt freſh.bload ineaour empty veings, 
. And melts Gotcha n my heart ; 

Pe venryerm ary. ay eget] eve, 

$for valour gpon my age 
Of this ee 1 wreech, - | | 

Geor. You not kneele: upon 
Thy words, we will not onely give 
But eguardon thee with rick low: 


But if thy feare deladeut tolavethy - REY 
ct Why yo Wm ap that's all the carcT 
take. 


Mae, And witettas bring me to my daughters Friend? 
Clown, Come follow me,lle lead you a dance, | Singes, 
Three whits Op Aa ſet 18 their ludghe A 
Sing v7 Cocke without a cambe\ ſing cocks duddle, | 
Looke you,doe youſecthole-three CR ? thele Swans Were 
encethe Daughtcrs,Dacks —— to the-King of Ade 


u, . \ _ 
. * & 2 G cor, 


The ſeven Champions 


Geer, Thoſe were the Swans that in the inning =_ 
Did not I tell you _ this ſlave oma do? - "2 
Diſpatch and han => was! 

Mac, Idoc rchim ; 
And noble Knights, rk fore: t» let you 1 know, 
I doegive faithfull credit to his words; ' - 
© Heare me relate what'6nce wy daughters told me *” 
The cldeſt having priyiledge- of Birth, - eroilgrure 
' Came to me firſt forto relate her dreame, | 
' And askt me ifT could interpretent 3'! 11) 1 | 
] anfiwerd, as I had ſmall faith indreames, | 1.1! // 1. 
$01 had leſſe knowledge toexpound the meaning. ; 


Yet went ſhe on ; I dreamt ;laid ſhe;my fiſters and my fk 6 
_— ying round about your goldcn fountaine, 


Whenuddenly weallthree wayv rw ar d, 
By a fierce avis and inhumane Mo 1 
And as his flaming Luft did us parte; :-;/ / 


Weturnd to Swatis,and/in'the fountainc uy 
As ſhe relatcd ſodid boththe reſt, 
And all three had one dreame. 

Clown.Tle aſſare you,the Giant that is dead told methe ſclte 
fame tale,and how he would have done ſomething to/cmybut 
having res Eclcs by the taile they Nlipt out of his fingers, & 
flew like Swans into the golden fountaine, 

Mac.This doth confirme it more:oh my - girls! 
Come ſhall we ſing our Requiem together? - - if 
And at the ſtretching out your {ilver wings, '; Me f 
Y: ur aged father falls and dics-withy ew. ot 5 | 

Geo,Take comfort,royal Macedon EY: heaven for to orolert 
Their hoyours,chang'd their ſhapes, It may be pleas' 


Forto reſtore'tagen, for after preſc 2 
And eats dat war vr OY prof ripts to belecying men, 


Mas, Inthat Ile interrupt yee : «hold I ra 
Let me adknach you all ; propane fore bold. oY 


Though clouds of darknefſe did _ cleare ſhine ours 


Iamconverted to cach hereabr 
Omn, A _y py ——, 


« 
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 _.. Of Chriſtendome. 

Geor, Bleſt Macedey, thou halt ſent a gift to heaven, 
Borne upon Angels wings ; The ſwant twrne, 
And is by us on earth here ratified, -- 

Which without this could never havebeene done. 
Om, O father,father,happy are we now. 

Mac, My bleſſing on my Swans,my new found joyes : 
Weall are Chriſtians now, LOS 

Omn, Oh happy ſtate | 

Georg, Each Lady doth deſervea Monarchs bed, 

Maſ. Renowned Knights,may wedcfire to know, 
Which of youare unmarried ? 

An.De.Pat, Weme, | 

Geor, Then here's three Ladies,take *em to your beds, 

Mac, George highly honours aged CMaredenr, 

3 K 5g. But can the Ladics love accord with us ? 

3 K*ig. We thus then ſeale our contrafts, 

Geor, Which thus we ratific ; 

Sit with the Brides,moſt noble Macedon, 
_And fince kinde fortune ſent ſuch happy chance, 
Wee le grace your Nuptialls witha ſouldiers dance. 
They daxce. 
Mac, True noble Knights,how am I honour'd in you? 

Georg. No more good Macedey : pray lead the way, 

Wee'le ſec your Nuptiall Rites, 
That taske once done, 
We muſt abroad for fame of Chriſtendome, 


_ FINIS. 
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